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Around Town. 


In conversation with one of the brainiest 
“ and most conscientious business men in the 
city the other day I was asked, “‘ Who shall be 
mayor next year?” I told him I had not the 
slightest idea, that there seemed to be a dearth 
of candidatee. “‘ Not only that,” said he, ‘I 
haven’t been able to think of a man whose 
business engagemente would permit him to 
enter a mayoralty campaign who is in any way 
fit for the position.” I enquired as to what re- 
quirements he looked for in a mayor. He re- 
plied, ‘‘He must be honest, earnest, and yet 
strong and able to manage men, Now, there is 
Gillespie, a thoroughly honest man, has good 
ideas, would devote, himself to the public good ; 
yet ne bas such an unfortunate manner that he 
would be unable to control the council, and 
would excite such antagonisms that I fear his 
usefulness would not be very great, unless a 
special council were elected to support him.” 

“ How about Boustead?” I asked. 

** Boustead 1s a capable man, but he has a 
habit of being on every side of a question, and 
without being able to lay their hand on any 
particular instance of unreliability somehow 
the people do not seem to trust him. I do not 
myself, and yet he has done a very great 
deal of good work for the city.” I men- 
ticncd another well-known man who has 
occupied distinguished positions. “ It would 
kill him,” said he, ‘“‘he could not stand the 
fight. He would try todo right, but he is not 
strong enough. He would not do wrong ; he 
would simply expire.” I mentioned another 
name, that of a strorg aggressive man, who is 
said to be ambitious. ‘‘He could never be 
elected,” said he. ‘' He has separated himeelf 
from the people; not only his manner but his 
alliances have made him unpopular. He would 
be honest enough, but we could never get him 
there.” 

I then mentioned the name of another well- 
known citizen. ‘‘He would make a splendid 
mayor,” said he. ‘‘ He understands every de- 
tail of the questions now before the city. Heis 
strong and tenacious, but he is a Grit, and 
if Clarke should be a candidate again he could 
not be successfully opposed by anyone but a 
Conservative. Now there is another Grit, 
Robert Jaffray ; he has enormous interests in 
the city, made his money out of railroads, real 
estate and speculations, but he is absolutely 
hovest ; he would be thoroughly unapproach- 
able, yet he could not be elected, The Conser- 
vatives of the city would be afraid of him. 
Withrow is always considered an available 
man, yet I think he is over-rated. He is stub- 
born and narrow, and the working men have 
never forgiven him and never will; he could 


not be elected.” ‘ 


So for half an hour we discussed the pro- 
blem of the mayoralty. My friend's aims 
are high. He has a very large mercantile 
business which it would be impossible for him 
to abandon, and I am not at all sure that he 
could be elected himself. With charity for all 
the aldermen he ran over their names, caliing 
attention to the lack of sincerity and zeal 
which characterized them nearly all. How 
willing they were to have the public rights 
quibbled away, while in their own affairs they 
fuught bitterly to retain all their possessions 
and prospects! The disheartening feature of 
it was that no suggestion could be made by 
either of us, no men suggested who were avail- 
able and could be elected to the mayoralty, 
and but few who could be made to listen toa 
petition that their services should be devoted 
to the city for a year or two. 

Is it not strange that in a city of nearly two 
hundred thousand people mayoralty timber 
and proper aldermanic representatives should 
be so scarce? The mayoralty of Toronto offers 
to a sincere and ambitious man an opportunity 
of becoming more conspicuous than any other 
man in Ontario. Genuine ability, earnestness 
and an unspoiled heart, would bring a mayor 
of Toronto into public sight as even a cabinet 
position at Ottawa could not do. There is so 
much to be done, and no matter how people 
may talk there are such opportunities of 
doing it, that a man could make a record in 
this city which would never be forgotten. 
But how scarce sincere and earnest men 
of ability are! ¥A low and disheartening cyni- 
cism seems to have taken possession of not 
only the man whose only part in the election 
is in casting his ballot, but those whose ambi- 
tions soar to the highest places. Worse still— 
popularity seems to follow the man who has 
decided that public life is but an opportunity 
of getting into sight and remaining there by 
impure, or at least inexcusable, means. How 
seidom a good man, who has the publicinterest 
at heart, comes forward to make a fight on be- 
half of his city or ccuntry, or if he comes for- 
ward and refuses to bargain with the baser 
elements or to adopt a conciliatory tone to- 
wards those whose interests are opposed to 
the welfare of the city, how quickly the news- 
psaoera and the venal crowd, which seems to 
monopolize the [public ear, hoots him out of 
hearing as a crank, a dreamer or a Puritan ! 
The hearts of the best men are broken in this 
way and they are driven into retirement be- 
cause they feel unable, single handed, either to 
prove their sincerity and the righteousness of 
their case or the insircerity of others and the 
improper methods they employ. 


Toronto is singularly unfortunate in the 
public men she develops as her representatives 
both at home and at Ottawa. OF course 
there are notably exceptions, but I «peak 
of the rule, and | don’t think we have 
to seek very far for the cause. Both 
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the importance and size of the city are of a 
recent growth and the ablest men are engaged 
in fighting their way. Then again, we are sin- 
gularly Puritanic in some respects and as lax 
as the code of Mephistopheles in others. 
Those who consider themselves “very good” 
are forever arrayed against those they con- 
sider ‘“‘very bad.” Amidst the so-called very 
bad are some of the ablest men, and in the 
ranks of the very good some of the slipperiest 
and most untrustworthy are to be found. No 
one who does not originate with the Very 
Good can be trusted by them, and history has 
shown that the men chosen by the Very Good 
have not been able to attend to public business. 
Then again the partisan feeling is very strong. 
Only such Grits as can take off their opinions 
and put them on again to suit the company they 
are in can get the ear of Conservatives, and 
Protestants are so suspicious of Catholics 
that that section of the community is debirred 
from holding office. Subdivisions of parties 
and sects could be exemplified without end; 
but our petty jealousies and the necessity of 
pandering, the contemptible smallness of the 
issues where popularity and prominence place 
themselves have killed off ambition, which 
must run the gauntlet of these fierce factions, 
Sincerity has become almost impossible, honesty 
is laughed at, public spirft hooted down until 
those who have anything to lose either in 


Week before last I had a very enjoyable trip 
ou t west and saw for the first time those ambi- 
tious cities, Minneapolis and St. Paul. Last 
week I had the pleasure of being anniversarian 
at my old college in West Virginia, and mine 
was the joy of again seeing the Virginian hills 
robed in what remained of their autumn glory. 
Fifteen years had made little change in the 
hills or the huts that cluster about the mines 
or the straggling streets of the village which it 
was once my delight to disturb. Old Virginia 
and West Virginia both look old, the farms 
seem worn out, the men seem weary and the 
women tired, and in town and village there are 
so many loafers! And the roads. Great gods, 
what roads! I had not forgotten that they were 
bad, but after being away fifteen years and 
then to go back, those roads were a revela- 
tion! The train got stuck in a notch 
blasted out of the side of a mountain, 
and it was nearly night before I reached the 
river. The ferry boat had stopped running and 
with a friend who met me I crossed in a row- 
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it. While my horse was standing he got rest- 
less and to quiet him I struck him with the 
whip. It was a very dark night and neither 
he nor I could see anything. He jumped for- 
ward and struck his nose against the rock and 
began to back up, or, as it happened, to back 
down. I felt the hind wheels go over the bluff. 
My companion shouted, ‘“‘ We’re gone!” Then 
the fore-wheels and the horse followed, and we 
rolled some forty feet down into the valley. 
When they got a lantern and hunted for us I 
was discovered under the seat, my head having 
been shoved through the back of the buggy. 
Billy Hannum was in a hole and a wheel was 
doubled up over him, and the ,horee, knocked 
insensible by the fall, lay on top of us both, 
and the buggy was more fit for kindling wood 
than anything else. We were a little lame for 
a few days,though noother evil results followed, 
but my memory of that episode made me very 
ticklish during my ride the other night. How- 
ever, after we got through the mud, the horse 
broke into a run and away we went over those 


boat, which immediately proceeded to get stuck | hills,through the dungeon-like tunnels.rattling 


on a mud bar. When we got across and got in 
the buggy it was eight miles to Bethany, and 
with a student's recklessness my friend started 


over the dark bridges, the buggy swaying, 
while my companion was vainly endeavoring 
to acquire some influence over the horse. We 


out of town with the horse on arun. The mud} made the seven miles in three quarters of an 


spattered the houses on both sides as we went 
past. I told him if he would just as lief I 
| w ould much rather go slower. The horse went 


hour, and when I got out I was glad I was 
alive. 


* 


* * 


The Fugitive Irish Members of Parliament. 


pocket, reputation or opinions will not venture 
into public sight. 

So long as we have reason to suspect the 
courage, the motives or the methods of so many 
of those who represent us, so long as their 
course is so narrow and petty that honest ignor- 
ance is the best we can credit them with, even 
capable and honest critics cannot be expected 
to laud those who claim to have made sacri- 
fices for the public good, when it has been 
proven to us so absolutely that these so-called 
sacrifices have done nothing but public harm. 
I feel sure that it is as wounding to the con. 
scientious citizen to criticize severely the con- 
duct of representatives, as those representatives 
claim it is for them to hear the adverse opinion 
of the electors, but nothing else is possible at 
present. We are unworthily represented, but 
very few men of brains and proper ambition 
think of offering themselves to the electors of 
Toronto, It isa pity that it is so, but it will 
continue to be true as long as our niéthods and 
our system remain the same—indeed until the 
system is changed a man can accomplish 
but little even after he is elected un- 
less he fights everything through at 
the point of the sword. Trimmers and 
tricksters by avoiding the hatred of any one 
class will continue to use successfully their 
petty means of retaining popularity, and the 
public good, the permanent success and pro- 
gress of the city, and the most uplifting ideals 
of public life must be sacrificed and we shall 
continue to be, as we are, the worst represented 
city of iis size and intelligence on the 
continent. 


. 


faster still, I again entered my protest. ‘* We 
will break something or be tipped over the 
bank, and we won't get there to-night if we 
keep up this pace.” 

“That is all right,” said my friend. 
horse is running this thing; I am not. 
make him go any slower.” 

He stood up and leaned all his weight on the 
lines, but it made no difference, then he sat 
down and let the horse go. “‘ He will soon 
quit,” he remarked in a comforting tone. ‘“ As 
soon as he strikes soft mud he will go slower.” 

I thought we had already struck the soft 
mud, but in five minutes more the wheels were 
sinking half way to the hubs and the horse 
had quieted down to a jog. I remembered that 
road, for I had gone over it often. It is a little 
notch cut along the side of the hills and its 
course is that of Buffalo Creek, sometimes the 
roadway creeping through the tunnel two 
hundred feet from the stream below, again 
dipping down the little notch to within a few 
feet of the water. Scarcely anywhere is it 
wide enough for two teams to pass, If 
you hear anyone coming you must siip 
into the first notch widened out for the purpose 
and wait, or they must do the waiting act for 
you. Then the tunnels are dark as a dungeon, 
so are the bridges, which are all covered for no 
reason that I could ever divine, Once after 
my Christmas holidays a party of students 
came to meet me at the river, and after an 
evening of jollity we started for the old college, 
I leading the van in a one-horse buggy and my 
room mate beside me. My trunk, in the 
double rig behind, was causing inconvenience 
and they shouted to me to wait until they fixed 
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I shan’t inflict you with any reminis cenceso 
my college or college days. What I started out 
to write about was the fact that I thought I 
knew how to travel. I came back convinced 
that 1 have much to learn. In selecting the 
route to that out-of-the-way place I was six 
hours longer on the road than I need have been, 
because I did not take time to learn the best 
way togce. When I went west I got my route 
mapped out for me by Mr. J. A. Richardson, 
the Canadian agent of the Wabash, as kindly 
and genial a soul as there is in the railroad 
business and representative of as good a line 
asa man ever rode over. Gentlemen such as 
Mr. Richardson are appointed by the roads to 
give information to those who intend to travel, 
and they esteem it™ pleasure to sit down and 
make out a time table for you, not only over 
their own road but over such others as you in- 
tend touse. They can tell you which is the 
best train, give you hints which will prevent 
long delays, and altogether make pleasant a 
trip which, if you rely upon yourself, is apt 
to be troubled Dy uncertainties and marred by 
unpleasant events. If people would only take 
half an hour before starting to consult with the 
representatives of the most distant roads over 
which they shall pass, they get much informa- 
tion which cannot be furnished by a clerk in a 
ticket office or the passenger agents of local 
roads, For instance, Mr. Richardson told me 
of the Wabash trains between Detroit and 
Chicago, and Chicago and St. Louis, which run 
apartment sleepers, and I was careful to use 
them, for the apartment sleeper is a great 
comfort. You go in and shut the door, and if 
there are two of you together you have all the 
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privacy of a bedroom, plenty of room in the 
berth, with a place to hang up your garments, 
one’s valise and satchels are not shoved 
under the berth, and traveling under the cir- 
cumstances is just about as comfortable as 
being at home. The man who is too proud to 
ask questions when he is traveling makes a 
very great mistake, but the one who does not 
ask questions before he starts is apt to make a 
still greater one. 
* * 

I had a pretty good chance in traveling 
through eight or ten States prior to the elec- 
tion to learn something of the public senti- 
ment which caused the great Democratic 
victory on the Fourth. As far as I 
could learn the McKinley Bill was the 
greatest factor—Speaker Reed’s arbitrary 
ruling and the bossism in various states, 
principally Pennsylvania, coming next. The 
Democrats have been very cunning in making 
the most of the McKinley Bill,and they have 
been aided by the greed of many manufacturers, - 
who, while they cut down the wages of their 
employes ostensibly on account of the McKinley 
Bill, raised the price of their output and ex- 
cused if on the same grounds. The people 
were thoroughly disgusted, farmers and urban 
residents alike. Then again, the Farmers’ 
Alliance in the western states is a big move- 
ment and indicative of the discontent which is 
inflicting the unfortunate prairie agriculturist. 
Their farms have been devastated by cyclones, 
the crops ruined by drcutb, and their growing 
grain destroyed by insects, until those who 
trust to the product of the soil are in a miser- 
able condition. When the farmer is unhappy 
or unfortunate he blames hisrulers. Through- 
out the western states they allege they have 
been robbed by officials. In order to better 
themselves they nominated farmers for office 
and place, and on the ticket a great many 
foreigners, notably Swedes and Norwegians, 
in the North-West. The result you already 
know. The success of their candidates has 
been phenomenal and I have no doubt that two 
years from now the Farmers’ Alliance will be a 
very great factor in the presidential election,as 
their recent success will but encourage them to 
more ambitious undertakings. In the south, 
where they have formed a coalition with the 
Knights of Labor, they will insist upon con- 
trolling the Democratic nominations and will 
doubtless hold the balance of power in several 
states. The Republicans feel this and they are 
the saddest set of politicians I have seen for 
many a day. 

* * 

One of the saddest stories of the year is that 
of a poor young governess in London who 
called herself Carrie Vernon. Highly educated 
but friendlesss, she was an inmate of a wealthy 
home in the metropolis. The son of her em- 
ployer, who is described as a handsome and 
arrogant youth, having insulted her by pro- 
positions which no decent girl could fail to 
resent, he feared she would make complaint 
to his parents, and forestalled her by making 
villainous accusations which drove her 
from the house and made it impossible for 
her to procure employment elsewhere. Prefer- 
ring to die rather than to join the ranks already 
so fullin London of those who are shameless 
as well as hopeless, she committed suicide, 
thus closing a terrible chapter of suffering and 
upjust censure. Who could blame the girl for 
committing suicide under such circumstances, 
starved almost to a skeleton, and with that 
awful heart-sickness which comes to all those 
burdened by injustice and are powerless to 
right a wrong? Surely if there was ever a case 
when the human soul has a right to appeal to 
the Supreme Tribunal of God, that was one, 
for on this earth there was no longer a hope 
that justice would find her out. 


* 
* ” 


Whether we can justify her or not she is 
gone,but the young man probably remains,and 
if curses are multiplied on the head of anybody 
how doubly cursed he must be! There is no 
meaner, more contemptible, or more cowardly 
vein in human nature than the tendency to 
whisper away the good name of a woman. 
When men get together,particularly when two 
get together, they are inclined to ex- 
change confidences; then, when the two 
are reassorted, confidences are again ex- 
changed, and the folly of the woman 
is the property ot three; and when these 
three each find a boon companion con- 
fidences are again exchanged, and what a 
woman may have done for love is a story 
common to perhaps six as ruthless bdlack- 
guards as there are in the city. Sometimes 
men are braggart fools enough to boast of 
their conquests. In clubs I have heard little 
knots of men discussing the character of a 
woman when I have felt that I failed in my 
duty in not slapping the ears of those who 
took part in the discussion, though the woman 
was a stranger to me. The exchange of ex- 
periences is natural to men, and womankind 
should recognise the fact. Except in isolated 
instances where a strong tie, or a great fear. or 
a self-contained nature is involved, such a 
thing as complete secrecy is never found. 
Sometimes the story is told without a name, 
and then men are watched, if the tale is 
believed, to find the key of it, and thus worse 
than publicity is the result. No matter how 
natural it is, the man who tells such stories is 
a whelp, and it is simply a problem whether he 
is the greater cur if the stories are true than 
if they are false. 


But when we come to a man, or one wearing 
the clothes and having the shape of a man, 
who maliciously, or to protect himself, tells a 
false tale of this sort, there is no word in the 
English language which conveys the villany ef 
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which he is the embodiment. The man or boy 
who would do such a thing is an incarnate 


fiend of selfishnes’, he is unfit to live, he is 


curse to the earth and a disgrace to his mother. 
When discovered he should be branded and a 
description of him should warn every civilized 


community against the unclean beast who | 
at large. Don. 





Christmas Prize Stories. 


Those who have read the seventy-five stories 
submitted during the prize competition have 
made their award, which will be announced in 
the Christmas number of SaturDAY NIGHT, 
which will be issued about the first of next 
month. The stories throughout have been 
excellent in plot and composition, and con- 
siderable difficulty was experienced in deciding 
upon the best one. The prize story for adults, 
the prize children’s story and the prize poem, 
together with such others of the competition 
tales as will permit, will appear in the Christ- 
mas Number, which, by the way, will be an 
exceedingly handsome and entertaining holi- 
The best judges pronounce the 
pair of large colored litographs which are 


day souveair. 


oeing presented with it as equal in subjec 


nd workmanship to the best ever offered by 
the London Neus or Graphic. It will consist of 
forty-four pages, beautifully illustrated, and 
filled with the brightest and most original pro- 
ductions of Canadian writers and artists. The 
readers of SatuRPAY NiGHT can be assured 
that nothing better has ever been issued in 
Canada, and as the publishera of SATURDAY 
Nicut are not prone to self-glorification they 
may feel assured that our promises will be 
The retail price is 50c. The 
Number will be forwarded post free to those 


amply fulfilled. 


addressing the office of publication. 








Social and Personal. 





The Grenadiers’ ball on Friday evening last 
was well attended, almost too well for the 
@reatest amount of comfort to be derived from 
dancing. The gowns were exceptionally pretty, 
and among those who wore them were: Mrs. 
Bankes, a pink surah and tuile embroidered 
in gold, diamond ornaments; Mrs. H. K. Mer- 
ritt, white brocaded silk trimmed with gold 
and amber passementerie, diamond ornaments; 
Mrs. Cecil Gibson, red silk costume with trim- 
mings of red tulle, red bird pompom; Mrs. W. 
H. Beatty, handsome black and white brocade, 
diamond necklet and pendant; Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra, yellow satin; Miss Helen Cawthra, 
@ rose pink satin; Miss Cawthra, white satin ; 
Miss Lockhart, red spotted tulle over red silk ; 


Mrs. Bristol, white brocaded siik with gold 
passementerie; Miss C. Brough, white tulle 
dress, moire waist and ribbons, with pink 


roses; Miss May Todd, blue satin and tulle; 


Mrs. Austin Smith, buttercup satin duchesse 
and diamonds; Miss Ryan, heliotrope chiffon 
with a deep border of heliotrope striped satin ; 
Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, white satin and 
silver brocade; Mrs. Jack Alley, pink 
brocade and white point lace; Miss Amy 
Bolton, white tulle and silk; Miss Helen 
Beardmore, white satin striped chiffon with 
pearl fringe trimming ; Miss Parsons, pale blue 
tulle with velvet bodice and silver fringe; Mrs. 
William Crowther. white and silver brocade 
and yellow chrysanthemums; Mrs. Hebden, 
black Spanish lace with cream and terra cotta 
ehrysanthemums; Mrs. Albert Gooderham, 
white satin and brocade, feather trimmings 
and diamonds ; Mrs. Law, blue silk,white point 
lace and yellow trimmings; Miss Foote, 
black net and jet, with wreaths of smilax; 
Mrs. Arthur Vankoughnet, white silk and 
silver brocade ; Miss Sybil Seymour, pale blue ; 
Mrs. Foy, canary satin; Mrs. George Ryerson, 
heliotrope silk embroidered with purple hearis- 
ease, white crepe de chine on the waist and 
pearl ornaments and necklace; Miss Yarker, 
turquoise blue and gold ornaments; Miss 
Beatty, pale green with red velvet trimming 
and dainty little head dress of red velvet ; Mra. 
James Crowther, black Spanish lace and moire 
‘with diamond ornaments; Mrs. George Craw- 
‘ford, red satin and tulle with red plume; Mrs, 
Barwick, old gold and white brocade; Miss 
Thorborn, white and green; Miss Lanzgmuir, 
yellow silk and tulle with yellow tips; 
Miss Spratt, pale blue net and feathers; 
Mrs. Armour, white silk and crepe de 
chine ; Miss Walker, white silx and yellow 
chrysanthemums; Miss Hugel, yellow crepe 
and gold ornaments; Miss Beaumont, gray silk 
and steel ; Miss Morgan, mauve; Miss Arthurs, 
white and gold; Miss Fanny Smith, black and 
#:Imon brocade; Miss Mackey of Ottawa, blue 
crepe de chine; Miss Barker of Hamilton, 
white satin; Miss Wilkie, white tulle with 
satin bodice and clusters of snowdrops; Mrs. 
D'Alton McCarthy, black silk combined with 
white satin and veiled with black lace; Mrs. 
O'Reilly, pale green and lilies of the valley. 
* 


Those present were Miss Enma Armstrong, 
Mrs. Arthurs, Miss Arthurs, Miss Elema 
Arthurs, Mr. and Mrs, Douglas Armour, Mr. 
aod Mrs. H. D. P. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Arnoldi, Mr. and Mrs, J. A. M. Aliey, 
Mr. A. L. Branchand, Miss Barker, the Misses 
Bush, Mrs, Bankes, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty. 
Miss Maud Beatty, Miss Amy Beatty, Miss 
Beaumont, Mr. C. W. Beatty, Miss D. Bolron, 
Mr. Hume Blake, Mr. A. O. Beardmore, Mr. 
H. J. Bethune, Miss Bethune, Miss Marion 
Bethuce, Capt. Beatty, Miss Constance Brough, 
Miss Brooks, Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Brouse, Miss 
Bickford, Mr. George W. Beardmore, Mrs. 
Arthur Baldwin, Mr. A. C. F. Boulton, Miss 
Brodie, Mrs. E. P. Beatty, Miss Agnes Bethune, 
Miss Violet Burns, Mrs. Melfort Bouiton, Capt. 
and Miss Brock, Miss Bunting, Mr. and Mrs. 
Eimund Bristol, Mra. S, B. Brush, Mr. J. W. 
Bain, Mrs, John Bain, Miss Bain, Miss Amy 
Boulton, Capt. Brooke, Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Barwick, Mr. F. Beardmore, Mr. R. B. Beau- 
mont, Mr. J. G. Burnham, Mr. W. Horace Bur- 
mett, Mr. Clarence Bogart, Mr. Broughall, Mr. 
G. H. Bernard, Miss Marjorie Campbell, Mr. J. 
B,. Clark, Mr, aud Mrs. W. C, Crowther, Mr. 
and Mrs, James Crowther, Mr. C. J. Camp. 
bell, Mr. and Mrs. George S. Crawford, 
Miss Crooks, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Cameron, 
Mr. and Mrs, Alex. Cameron, Mr. and Mrs 
James Carrutburs, Mrs. Campbell, Mr. Churchiil 
Cockburn, Mrs. G. R. R. and Miss Cockburn, 
Mr. ana Mrs, A. M. Cosby, Miss Mary Camp- 
fell, Mr. and Mrs, Henry Cawthra, Miss 
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mander and Mrs, 


A. F. Laing, Mr. Alan F. Matheson, 


McDonald, Miss Isabelle Mackenzie, 


D’Alton McCarthy, Miss McCarthy, 


Payne, Mr, A. G. Peuchen, Mr. H. V. Payne, 
Miss Parsons, Miss M. Parsons, Mr. F. W. 


Mrs. R. P. Rutherford, Miss Rutherford, Mrs 
Hugh Ryan, Miss Ryan, Mr. J. T. G. Reed, Mr. 
E. C. Rutherford, Miss Maud Rutherford, Miss 
Amy Rutherford, Miss Ridley, De. G. Sterling 
and Mrs. Ryerson, Mr. Rol', Miss Ras, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Small, Miss Strange, Capt. and 
Mrs Sloan, Mr. R. K. Sproule, Miss Kate 
Sproule, Hon. Frank and Miss Smith, Mr. 
John T. Small, Mrs. W. B. Smith, Dr. Riehard 
and Mrs. Snelling, Dr. Spiisbury, M'ss Skeatft, 
Mr. G. A. Stimsoa, Mr. and Mrs. Grayson 
Smith, Miss Grayson Smith, Miss Mary Gray- 
son Smith, Miss Louisa Suanly, Mrs. Skae, 
Capt. F. Strange, Miss Seymour, Miss Stuart, 
Mr. Charles Swabey, Miss Swabey, Miss Lily 


Swabey, Miss Mabel Skae, Miss Sybil 
Seymour, Miss Maieline Soratt, Miss E. 
Shanly, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Smith, Mr. 


George Sproule, Mr. Harvey Smith, Mr. 
T. M. Sanders, Mr. C. N. Shanly, Caps. 
Cc. V. M. and Mra, Tewple, Mr. Maurice 
F. Taylor, Mrs. John Taylor, Miss Taylor, 
Capt. Tassie, Missa L. Thomson, Miss K. Thom- 
son, Miss F. Taylor, Capt. Trotter, Miss 
Trotter, Mr. and Mra. George Torrance, Mr. G. 
Thorburn, Miss Thorburn, Capt. and Mrs. 
Tidswell, Miss Jessie Thomson, Mr. A. Thorn- 
ton Todd, Miss Todd, Mrs. M. Todd, Dr. Tf. 
Algernon and Mrs. Temple, Miss Turner, Miss 
Temple, Miss Ada Temple, Mr. Thos. Tait, Mr. 
R. M. Thomson, Mr. and Mrs. Arrnur Van- 
koughnet, M»jor Vidal, Mr. G. Vankoughnet, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Watson, Mr. H. C. Web. 
ster, Mr. and Mrs. John Wright, Mr. and Mrs 
Eber Ward, Mr. and Mrs. David Walker, Miss 
Walker, Hon. R M. Wells, Mi4s Wetherspoon, 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Miss Wilkie, Mr. Eimund 
Wragge, Miss Wragee, Miss Constance 
Wragge, Miss Wood, Mr. N. Weatherston, 
Miss L. M. Weatherston, M's: E. Weatherston 
Mrs. Wallis, Miss Wilson, Miss Erie Wilson, 
Wiss Webber, Mr. C. M, Wilson. Mr. C. 
Walker, Mr. Fred Wyid, Miss Yarker, Miss 
Maud Yarker. 


Mrs. Beckett of Quebec, daughter of Sir 
David and Lady Macpherson, is a guest at 
Chestnut Park. 


Mrs. Blackstock gave a yellow dinner on 
Saturday of last week. The round table was 
most effectively ornamented with flowers 
following the scheme as regirds color. Those 
present were Mra, Cameron.Mr. and Mrs. Eber 
Ward, Mr. and Mes, Torranes, Mrs. Meyrick 
Bankes, Judge Finkle, Mr. John Morrow, Mr, 
Darling and Mr. Harry Ward of Purt Hope. 

. 

The chrysanthemum show has been delight- 

ing large numbers this week, It isa very often- 


Cawthra, Miss Helen Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. 
Barlow Cumberland, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. 
Croil, Mr. Mayne Campbell, Miss Mary Cooper, 
Mr. H. E. C. Carry, Dr. F. P. Cowan, Mr. 
Duncan Coulson, Mr. E. W. Cox, Mr. Dixon 
Fraser, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Fred. C. Deni- 
son, Lieut.-Col. and Miss Dawson, Mr. E. H. 
Duggan, Mr. and Mrs. Bromley Davenport, 
Capt. and Mrs. Drayton, Miss Drayton, Mr. 
and Mrs. George Dunstan, Mr. Casimir Dick- 
son, Mr. Frank Darling, Mr. Easton Devon- 
shire, Major and Mrs. Ellis, Miss Ellis, Capt. 
Eliot, Mr. A. Kelley Evans, Mr. T. D. B. Evans, 
Mr. and Mrs. John Foy, Miss T. Foy, Miss 
Foote, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Foy, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles E, Fleming, Miss Forsyth, Miss Fuller, 
Mr, and Mrs. Augustine Foy, Judge Finkle, 
Miss Finlay, Mrs, FitzGibbon, Mr. Gerald Fitz- 
gerald, Mr. R. S. Freeman, Miss Gray, Miss 
Lila Gibson, Lt.-Col. and Mrs. Grasett, Mr. and 
Mrs, A. Cecil Gibson, Mr. F. Gray, Mr. and 
Mrs. Albert Gooderham, Miss Gimson, Capt. 
and Mrs, H. Green, Mr, F. C. Gooderham, Miss 
J. Hugel, Capt. Harkness, Royal Artillery, 
Mr. D. W. C. Harkness, Mrs. Holland,. Mr. S. 
A. Heward, Miss Housenan, Miss E. House- 
man, Miss Helen Hugel, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest 
Heaton, Dr. and Mrs. J. B. Hall, Mr. J. C. Hop- 
kins, Capt. D. M. Howard, Mr. A. McLean 
Howard, Miss McLean Howard, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edwin Heward, Mr. A. D. Heward, Mr. Wil- 
liant Hendrie, Miss Hodgins, Miss Hagarry, 
Mr. J. S. Hart, Mr, T. F. Houston, Capt. J. E. 
Hughes, Mr. C. S. Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Hebden, 
Mr. Wm. Ince, jr., Mr. J. Gordon Jones, Miss 
Jones, Mr, S, A. Jones, Mr. Ford Jones, Miss 
S. Jones, Miss Keefer, Mr. J. S King, Miss 
Helen King, Miss Kay, Mr. Nicol Kingemill, 
De. and Mrs, E. E. King, Miss King, Mr. and 
Mrs. M. Kertland, Miss Kertland, Mr. E. A. 
Kent, Mr. Harold Kingsmill, Miss Lee, Com- 
Law, Mr. and Mrs. Wal- 
ter S. Lee, Miss Lee, Mrs. Leahy, Mr. and 
Mrs. A Burdette Lee, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Langmuir, Miss Langmuir, Miss Lockhart, 
Miss Gertrude Lockhart, Miss Livingston, Miss 
May Livingston, Mr. and Mrs. G. G. S. Lind- 
sey, Mr. W. Standish Lowe, Dr. Lehmann, Mr. 
Capt. 
Morrow, Mr. D. C. Macarow, Miss Merrick, 
Miss Vere Munroe, Capt. Forbes Michie, Major 
and Mrs. Mason, Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Myles, 
Mr. Geo. S. Michie, Miss [. A. Michie, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. K. Merritt, Mr. J. Denham Molson, 
Miss Molson, Mr. and Mrs. L. W. Macculloch, 
Mr. and Mrs, Clarence McCuaig, Mr. J. D. 
McLennan, Miss McMicking, Mr. J. Herbert 
Mason, Miss F. M. Mason, Miss A. E. Mason, 
Miss Maule, Miss L. Maule, Mrs. W. M. Mer- 
ritt, Miss Morgan, Miss M. Morgan, Mrs. R. W. 
Meredith, Miss Meredith, Mr. F. M. Morson, 
Mr. W. T. Murray, Mr. Stuart Morrison, Mr. 
P.S. Maule, Mr. J. Gordon Macdonald, Miss 
Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. H. Gordon Mackenzie, 
Mr. D'Arcy MacMahon, Mrs. Hugh MacMahon, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Bruce Macdonald, Sir D. L. 
Macpherson, Capt. J B. McLean, Mr. J. Drum- 
mond Mackay. Mr. A. Claude Macdonell, Miss 
Macdonell, Miss M. Macdonell, Mr. J. G. 
Miss 
Mackey (Ottawa), Mrs. Dr. Macionald, Mr. 
Miss 
MacMahon, Mr, Mervyn Mackenzie, Mr. L. S. 
McMurray, Mr, J. A. Macdonald, Mr. F. C. 
Macdonald, Dr. McDonagh, Mr. L. McCarthy, 
Miss Nanton, Mr. and Mrs. Neville, His Honor 
the Lieut.-Governor of Oatario, Mr. and Mrs. 
E. O'Keefe, Miss O Keefe, Miss O'Connor, Mr. 
Oswald, Dr. and Mrs, O'Reilly, Lieut.-Col. and 
Mes. Otter, Miss O::er, Mrs. Osler, Miss Osler, 
Mr. H, S. Osler, Mr. C. L. V. Parisot, Miss 
Palmer, Miss Perkins, Miss Parsons, Mrs. 


Pauw, Mr. Pemberton, Mrs. Stephen Richards, 
Miss Richards, Mr. J. Grant Ridout, Mr. and 








































































likelihood be repeated next year. 
J 


Mr. Tilley. 











Small, Mr. P. Hodgins, Mr. Crooks. 
* 







give a full account in next week's issue. 
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musical At Home on Friday night. 







winter at the Arlington Hotel. 
















an At Home on Friday. 









german on Monday next. 







takes place some time next month. 
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Bruce Macdonald on Church street, 







Mias Fanny Smith of Bloor street. 
* 


turned from their lengthy wedding tour. 
* 





day of last. week. 


whether to allow masks or not. 


The Cavendish Club, 









a young 









and all business transacted. 


night, and later on a_ ball, 
theatricals, &c. 






Brouse, sr., and Miss 






Manning, Mrs. Barwick, Mrs. Boulton, Mra. 










promises to be a great success. 









Marjorie Campbell, assisted by Miss Ridout, 
President, lady managers of the Infant’s Home 
and Lady Cartwright, Lady Gzowski, Lady 
Macpherson, Lady Wilson, Mrs. Geo. Arthurs, 
Mrs. W. Baines, Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mra. 
Alexander Cameron, Mrs. Cosby, Mrs. J. K. 
Kerr, Mrs. Langmuir, Mrs. D Alton McCarthy, 
Mrs. Goldwin Smith and Mrs. Sweny. With 
an energetic committe the former successes 
will be far surpassed so society may look 
forward to a great treat in the near future. 







Mrs. J. W. Bengough and her sister, Miss 
Siddall of Rosedale, have gone to visit their 
brother in Chicago. 












The Literary and Scientific Society of Trinity 
Medical College welcomed their friends to a 
delightful evening’s programme of music and 
readings on Tuesday last, 





Mr. Justice MacMahon entertained a large 
number of friends at dinneron Tuesday evening 
at his charming residence; among those pre- 
sent were Sir Thomas Galt, Mr. Chancellor 
Boyd, Christopher Robinson, Q.C., Charles 
Moss, Q.C., Captain McDougall, T. C. Patte- 
sop, Mr. Nesbit and many others, 

Miss Palmer of Chicago is the guest of her 
sister, Mrs. George Dunstan of Russell street. 


Miss Jaques has returned after a year’s ab- 
sence in England—and her relatives, Mr., Mrs. 
and Master Mitchell, of Manchester, England 
—and Mrs, Wilson and daughter, of Southport, 
have arrived with her. They intend spending 
the winter in Toronto—and the party have 
taken up their residence at 499 Caurch street, 


Miss MacMahon, of 225 Carlton street, re- 
turned last week from a few months’ visit to 
the Old Country. 


Miss Nairn of Jarvis street returned last 
week, after spending a year and a half in 
Europe. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Burroughes celebrated 
their crystal wedding on Monday evening. A 
large number of guasts assembled to renew 
the congratulations tendered fifteen years ago. 

* 


Mrs, Aikens, of Wellesley street, made wel- 
come a number of guests to afvernogn tea on 
Tuesday last. 


Cards are issued by Mrs, Frank Smith fora 
ball to be held on Nov. 26, 


The Fort Ball on Wednesday next ia sure to 
be a pleasurable function, and many are even 
now anticipating the pleasure of a merry rout 
at the Fort. 


A meeting of the members of the Cercle 


expressed opinion that the varieties are sur- 
prising. We who think of chrysanthemums 
most often as yellow or white discs of tightly 
fitted petals are surprised at the size of these 
“show” blossoms, They are in delicate shades 
of heliotrope and deceptive pink shades, and 
long feathery petals float out and win unstinted 
adrhiration. The exhibitors are pleased with 
the result, and the ‘‘mum” show will in all 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson entertained 
at dinner on Thursday evening. Those present 
were: Mr. and Mrs, Allan, Mr. and Mrs, 
Cawthra, Sir Daniel and Lady Wilson, Mr. 
and Mrs, E. B. Osler, Mr. and Mrs. Ridout, 
Judge and Mrs. Macdougall, Mr. Small and 


* 

Mrs. Alexander Cameron entertained friends 
at a dinner party, in honor of Mr. and Mrs. 
Eber Ward. Those present were: Mr. and 
Mrs. McCullough, Mr. and Mrs. Blackstock, 
Mr. and Mrs, A. Cameron, Miss Beatty, Miss 


Mrs. Beatty’s dance on Thursday evening 
was a most delightful one, of which I shall 


Mrs. E. Gurney of Gerrard street- gave a 


The Misses Seymour of Port Hope are again 
in town and have taken up residence for the 


Mrs. Hector Cameron welcomed friends to 
Mrs. Cameron of Carlton street gives a 


Some pleasant anticipatory talk is floating 
about with regard to St. Andrew's ball, which 


Miss Mackey of Ottawa is the guest of Mrs, 
Miss Barker of Hamilton is paying a visit to 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Merritt have re- 


Mrs. Harry Ellis of St. Patrick street gave 
afternoon tea to a number of friends on Satur- 


The Arts Club contemplate giving a fancy 
dress ballin January. If is not quite settled 















society 
organized two years ago, held its annual meet- 
ing on Tuesday evening. Officers were elected 
The programme 
for the coming season includes an opening 
also private 


Mrs. W. H. Brouse, jr.,welcomed a numberof 
friends to afternoon tea on Wednesday. The 
hostess was assisted in receiving by Mrs. 
Keefer of Ottawa. 
Among those present were: Mrs. Law, Mrs, 


Armour, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs, Buating, Miss 
Bunting, Mrs. Blackstock, Miss Rutherford, 
the Misses Beatty, Miss Beaumont, Miss Mac- 
donald, Miss H. Beardmore and many others. 


The Charity Ball in aid of the Infant's Home 
It will be held 
in the Pavilion, on Thursday, December 11, 
under the distinguished patronage of His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Miss 










November 18, at 4 o'clock, p.m., at the rooms 
the Society of Artists, 173 King street west. 
large attendance is expected. 

* 










halls. Amongst those who participated we 
Messrs. H. L., Clarke, H. Baritta Mull, J. Bry 


Ryan, A. Depew and H. Stewart. 





Out of Town, 


HAMILTON, 
On Wednesday evening Mrs. Hobson thre 











the way, is one of our 
this year. Mrs. and Miss Ho 














ing began. Mrs. Hobson wore a 
satin and faille ; Miss es 
quisite gown of white silk demi-train, with 






Among those present were Mr. and 





















Harvey, Le 
of London, the 
Dunlop, Fuller, Ricketts, 
ford, Ambrose, 
ridge, Tremaine, Grant, Martin. 
were unique and beautiful. 
looked remarkably nice in yellow moire wit 
ospreys and feather fan; Mrs, Geo 















Miss A. Hendrie’s gown was of pale 
M. Hamilton wore pink gauze; Miss Walker i 
a handsome gown of yellow faille; 
Dewar, biack and pale blue ; Miss M. 


















of Deans, pale pink silk; Miss Lottridge, pal 








a -out gown; Miss Stiff, old rose gauze 
iss 
Ricketts, 
Miss Robinson, pale yellow; Miss Ambros 
| looked well in white silk with 

hair; Miss Ridley wore a graceful 
gown. There was a good representation of th 
male sex and therefore plenty of partners 


MacInnes, Carr, Billet, Hamilton, 


shorn, Judge Finkle, 


Osborne and many others. 








her friends to afternoon tea on Friday. 


H. MacGiverin s 
The Veteran 








much enjoyed. The grounds were in a ve 
muddy condition by the end of the match, an 








tackling was very amusing. 















the ladies present. 
captain and Mr. Griffin referee. 
game both teams were photographed. 


people being present. 
Mr. Clark of Toronto is the guest of Mrs. W 
A. Robinson of Hannah street. 












Monday in honor of Mr. Clark. 


guest of Mr. and Mrs. Adam Brown. 











Thanksgiving Day. 
Miss te 
guest of Miss Browne of Duke street. 








dress ballon December19. <A costumer is bein 
brought from New York with some beautifu 
likely bs from an outside town. SyYLvia. 


The Zerrahn Concerts. 





The subscription list to these fine concerts 
which take piace on the 24 and 25 of this month 
aas closed with avery satisfactory array of 
The orchestra ia a fine one, Mr. Carl 
Zerrahn is a clever conductor, the philharmonic 
chorus of Mr. Torrington always gives a good 
account of itself, and the soloists are among 
ore can you 


names, 


the best in America, so what 


ark for. KTRONOME, 








Coming Theatricals, 


The Academy of Music will next week pre- 
sent to its patrons an attraction second to none 


of its character in America. The simple an- 


nouncement that Annie Pixley will appear 


should be sufficient to fill the spacious theatre 
to its utmost capacity at every performance, 
The Deacon’s Daughter will be i 

during her engagement next week—Monday 
and Wednesday evenings. On Tuesday night 
and Wednesday matinee, Miss Pixley’s new 
and successful play Kate, will be given. The 
latter is a simple story of the late war. It will 
be elaborately put on at the Academy as the 
company, it is said, carry absolutely every bit 
of scenery used in the production. 





Miss Paton’s dresses are fashioned after the 
designs of Le Luxe, the medalist costumer of 
Paris. Ball gowns artistically made and per- 
fectly finished. All styles of figure studied for 
proper effects. Rooms at R. Walker & Sons, 





ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS 


For $2.00 we send a copper plate, finely engraved, with 
50 cards Estimates furnished for Wedding Lavitations, 
Street Dies, Crests and Stamping. We employ only the 
best workmen and use the finest cards, and guarantee 
saticfaction. 


James Bain & Son 
FINE STATIONERS 


39 King Street East, Toronto 


MISS KYLE 
DRESS AND MANTLE MAKER 


(Late of 256 Wellington Street) 


HAS REMOVED TO 


257 College Street 





Perfect fitting and stylish garments guaranteed. A 
rentices wanted to serve six months, and they will 
tought cutting free of charge. A call is solicited, 


Parisien has been called for Tuesday next, 


The officers and members of the Wanderers’ 
Bicycle Club are always heppy in their smok- 
ing concerts, and the one held Wednesday 
evening last was no exception to the rule. 
The programme embraced twelve numbers, but 
these were augmented by frequent encores, 
and the two hundred young men who thronged. 
the handsome club parlors listened to an enter- 
tainment that is rarely excelled in our concert 


Mundie, Geo. S. Bowes, A. C. Fairweather, B. 


open her hospitable doors to welcome about 
200 people to the coming-out dance of Miss 
Agnes Hobson, her fourth daughter, who, by 
rettiest debutantes of 
bson received 
their guests till about half past nine, when danc- 

wn of black 
obson an ex- 


of white roses and feather fan ; Miss M. 
Flobson looked very well in black and steel and 
Miss Jean Hobson white and silver > 
rs, F, 
Mackelcan, Mr. and Mrs. George Thomson, 
Mr, and Mre. Fred Walker, Mr. and Mrs, War- 
drop, the Misses MacDonald, Hendrie, Hamilton, 
Glassco, Gillard, Briggs, Dewar, MacInnes, 
att, Watson, Mrs, Ernest Smith, 
isses gs Hobart, Turner, 

alker, Barr, Brant- 
Robinson, Gartshore, Lott- 
The gowns 
Mrs. Mackelcan 


Thom- 
son wore agown of blacklace; Mrs. Walker wore 
white and green tulle with pearl ornaments; 
Miss Ethel Hamilton was considered a most 
charming debutante, and Miss E, Watson was 
gowned in white silk and spotted net, and was 
much admired; Miss Briggs wore pink eilk ; 
green 
brocade with shaded poppies to match; Miss 
n 


Miss 
atson, 
brown tulle and silk bodice; Miss M. Dunlop, 
white satin with white flowers; Miss Rogers 


blue crepede chine with forget-me-nots ; Miss 
Tremaine of Buffalo wore pale rose and white 
satin; Miss M. Haroly, white gauze ; Mis Mac- 
Innes, pale pink ; Miss Glassco wore her pretty 


gzatt, white brocade and crepe; Miss 
le green; Miss G. Martin, pale blue; 


ink silk 


Messrs. Pottinger. Gates, Burns, Patterson, 
Walker, 
Gartshore, Armour, Harvey, Gansby, Dewar, 
Martin. Watson, Briggs, Dewar, Nesbitt, Hart- 

essrs. McGiverin, Gar- 
rett, Southam, Murray, Saunders, Bruce, Dr. 


Mrs. R. T. Steele welcomed a great many of 
Messrs. Don Armour, Hugh Hartshorn and 
nt Thanksgiving Day here. 


ootball match on Saturday 
attracted a large assemblage of people and was 


the players were scarcely recognizable for mud. 
It realy was a good match and some of the 
The handsome 
figure of the “‘duke” was much admired by 
Mr. B. P. Dewar was field 
Before the 


On Saturday afternoon Mrs. Husband gave a 
charming afternoon tea, about one hundred 


Mrs. George Glassco gave a quiet evening on 
Mrs. Ernest Smith of London is in town, the 
Major Smith of London was in town over 
ude Rutherford of Toronto, is the 
The Garrick Club will likely give their fancy 


costumes, I believe, and the music will very 


ven twice 


mn PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
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JUST ARRIVED—A large and well-selected stock of 
Evening Fans, Swede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Men’s Gloves. 
R. and G. Corsets in every style. Millinery, Mantlze, 
Dressmaking. WM. STITT & CO., 11 and 13 King Street 
East, Toronto. 





THE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 

dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for “ Private Bal s,” ‘At Homes,” “ Re- 
ceptions.” Rent—Afiernoons, $20; even- 
ings, $36. Apply GEO. C. DOWNES, at 
the Gallery. 


ELOCUTION 


- MR. GRENVILLE P. KLEI3SER 


May be engaged for “ Eveaings of Readings” and partial 
programmes. Repertoire embraces: 
Dramatic, Serious and Humorous 
Recitations 


Terms and particulars on application. Permanent ad- 
dress— — 4 King St. East, Toronto, Canada. 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANSATLANTIC 


LOW RATES NOW IN 


BARLOW GUMBESL4AND 


Gen. 8.8. and R.B. Agt., 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


N. G. LLOYD S.S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfo-t 
with excellence 


Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent. 
Wee BION. co vixessccivdues bee 
8.8. Fulda 


h 





n 





e 


aris in her 


oe 26 
WINTER RATE3 NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
32 Yonge St., rorento, 


QUEBEC = STEAMSHIP CJMPANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies, FORTNIGHTLY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec SS. Co., Q 1ebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Accent, 
72 Yonge street, Toronto, 


MADRE E H!JO 
CIGARS 


Packed i1 the following sizes: 


Longfellow  - - 25 ina box 
Perfecto - -25and50 “ “ 
Bouquet - wt RR 8 
Reina Victoria - . ao. 
Lansdowne - - oe 
Pins - - See, 


This is unquestionably the finest 
brand of cigars inth2 market. Mild, 
rich and mellow. Superior to im- 
ported at much higher prices. 


S. DAVIS & SONS 


Montreal 


Miss MORRISON 


41 KING STREEs W wow 
Is now showing the latest novelties in 


English, French and American Millinery 


Have just received a full assortment of AMERICAN 
VE!LINGS, Choi e assortme t of EVENING FANS in 
Ostrich Feathers and Gauze, just received. 


SPECIAL 


The Dressmaking department is now complete with a 
telect stock of dress materials, suitable for afternoon and 
evening wear 

SATISFACTION G 7ARANTFED. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigareites 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


In the city I find the noiees of a locality a 
mostamusing study. Thegrowing accustomed 
to them is interesting. Our brains are very 
wary, and though at first polite enough to 
answer the ear’s knock, enquire what the 
noice is, and satisfy itself as to whom it con- 
cerns, yet there comes a day when the ear cries 
to it: “‘milkman’s ringing,” and receives the 
crusty answer : “let him ring,” or perhaps, no 


reply at all. 


On one street in which I lived for a time, the 
rumble of the street railway bothered me at 
night and wakened me, on the alarm clock 
system, at dawn, Soon, however, just like the 
clock's voice, the jingle and tinkle, the clatter 


and roll went by unheeded. 
In another street the ring of iron-shod feet 
on an asphalt pavement was something that 


wore upon one’s nerves during the accustoming 


process. There two fishmen lent me kindly aid. 
If upon entering day from dreamland I heard 
one cry, “‘Fr-r-e.sh ea-almon! Allalive!” etc.,I 
knew it was about seven-forty, and I came on 


out of the realm of closed eyes and snores, If 


it was the fishman, who said: ‘‘ Nice white 
fish! Fr-r-e-sh fish!” it was only seven-fifteen, 
and I waited for number two. If, being in 
extra hard luck, I heard neither of these 
voices, I was compelled to consult a timepiece 
and then—bother take it—I was awake. 

Still another awakener is the bell of the fire 
hall. Fora few nights I heard the midnight 
stroke, the one, two and three of the waning 
night, and the four, five and six of the cold 
Gawn. Now things are very different. 

These are all anti-sleeping noises. There are 
others which induce quite an amount of amus- 
ing speculation. For instance: When the 
tenant of the room above me plumps two feet 
on the floor with considerable energy, I won- 
der, as I glance up in apprehension, just how 
much she weighs, and console myself by re- 
membering that the house is well built. The 
tenant one room back has what my friend the 
humorist would call a ‘‘reprehensible” habit 
of throwing his footgear aside, and as the 
shoes fall upon the bare floor of the clothes- 
press which leans upon mine, I speculate as to 
the number he wears, and—decide upon the 
highest one, whatever it is. ° 

> 

Most of us treasure photographs, the pic- 
tured faces of our friends. Some are gone out 
of our lives. For some life’s lamp has itself 
goneout. Yet we love them—the photographed 
faces of those we have known. Some of the 
poses are good. Nearly all could be improved. 
Women are called vain. It is as hard to prove 
as to believe, and yet we all like to ‘look nice.” 

Did it ever happen that some disappointing 
photographs came home in their neat wrapper? 
They were convex and glossy. They flung out 
a heavy odor after the manner of new photo- 
graphs and they were not “good.” The hair 
was too stiff or too frowzy and your face looked 
like a rock, ,with as much expression in the 
eyes as in one medium-sized tin carpet-tack. 
Oh, yes, let usownup! ‘“ We've all been there 
before,” as the parrot said, and for my part 
I burned ten of that kind with a gocd deal of 
satisfaction, and they blazed beautifully. 

Some one has discovered why most people do 
not “take” well. I have duly considered the 
important matter with its disclosures and find 
that it is because we do not pose in the best 
way, not understanding thoroughly the gooa 
and bad points of our faces, 

Mary Anderson was wise when she drooped 
her head. That drooping revealed the graceful 
contour of her slender throat, and the splendid 
outlines of her head. Her beauty lay in them 
and in her eyes, which invariab'y look up. The 
thin lips are not commented upon; neither is 
the somewhat weak chin. Ada Rehan’s chin 
is beautiful in its firmness and fulness, and 
you will observe that she sat for her best 
photographs with her chin tilted. Mrs, Lang- 
try’s face is so perfect in feature that the 
straight profile is beautiful. 

As to gowning, dark colors bring out the 
face better than light ; though yellow, which 
comes outa soft bruwn black, is a good one in 
which to robe oneself for the camera’s iuspec- 
tion. 

To have a “pretty” photograph, then, it is 
necessary to put the best side of your face 
forward, manage your eyes with wisdom, your 
chin with discretion, your hair with all due 
artistic care, and then to think good and wel- 
come thoughts, in order to gain that much- 
striven-for expression which the old-time 
photographer meant when he said, “ Look 


pleasant. a 


Grosgrain ribbon, plain, lustreless and 
elegantly handsome, is preferred by many to 
that with the satin-striped edge. 

Violets, orchids and pansies are worn in 
flower-pins and brooches by ladies in light 
mourning, while black pearls with invisible 
settings find favor when deep black is worn. 

Wide velvet or ribbon is made up into 
rosettes; narrow, into tightly tied bows, for 
thé long loose flat bow has fallen from high 
favor. 

The piano was played until too many per- 
formed upon it. The violin was twanged to 
death. The guitar and the banjo have been en- 
joyed and endured, and now Dame Fashion 
beams upon the flute, This is true, and—it is 
English. 

Some Fashion authority asserts that the 
hair is fashionably worn either very high or 
very low, and for young ladies it is frizzed at 
the sides and back and wound into a wavy coil. 

* Bonnet teas” are ones to which each tea- 
sipper wears a new bonnet or hat of most 
recent date and Frenchy origin. 

Dear Marguerite: Your photograph reached 
me this morning, and I admire it very much. 
The surroundings are truly beautiful, and the 
camping gown fits in with them. I have 
another photograph from Big Bay Point, 
where a very dear uncle has a business 
eye upon his rod and line, and the anxious 
expression has given rise to many a laugh 
at his expense. Thank you, my friend, 
for the portrait and also for the bit of sea 
weed. You are almost to be envied in having 
so many brothers. What would you think if 
you were the “only one”? I cannot agree 
with your spinsterhood theory, Your suppo- 
sition that I was Scotch is far from right, I 










am a real Canadian. Will you please let me 


know what particulsr paragraph inclined you | °° Happy Thoug ht a 
Ranges 


to that belief? Perhaps Jacob will resent 
being called a woman, but, as you say, how 
could we credit a man with quite so tauch 
tenderness? Ah! my friend, I spoke the truth. 
The teapot and pussies are really there. The 
** Darby ” is not there, 


* 

Little Maiden in Brown: Your kind letter 
is before me, You ask me about the “ polite 
lie,” and say ‘“‘do you think it is wrong 
to appear really glad to see people when 
you are not, or to praise something belonging 
to them even if it is not to your taste, when by 
so doing you can make them more comfort- 
able ?” 

That is just where we are prone to slip. 
Many can honor the right, if they have only 
themselves to think of, and shrink from hurt- 
ing others, 





The handsome new 1890 design 


Too often, perhaps, we thrust forth unpalat. | excels all other makes in its superior 


able truths, when silence is far kinder, but finish and design the quality and 


when one is cornered, it is surely right, braver 
and best to tell the exact truth. weight of its castings, and especi- 


People cannot respect opinions which vary 
as do circumstances, and if an opinion is re- ally in its simple and effective opera~- 


quested the enquirer should be prepared to | tion. 
hear a disagreeable one. Do you not think so? 
* 


pe maint niet taoweesovess:| MeDonald & Willson 


hunger—it may be—and obscurity; and who 
187 Yonge Street 


INVOICES 
TO HAND 


to his former life, and counts his money or 
weighs his fame with contented pride. We 

show large shipments for the 
Christmas trade of 


honor him if he gained it justly, and we call 
Sterling Silver Tableware 


him a “self-made” man, 
Respect is due him when we think of the 
jagged corners which fortune left upon his 
life, and how he hewed them off, and rounded 
and Fancy Pieces ; 

Fine 14-kt. Enammeled Pins, 
Brooches, Earrings and Brace- 
lets; 


and polished its surface by diligent, unswerving 
application. Sometimes, though, the glossy 
surface of the self-made man’s life throws back 
his own image, and he can never speak of his 
success but he gazes dreamily and not always 
silently into his own reflected face, 

Ciip CAREW, 

Fine Art Goods, including the 
best lines of Parlor and Ban- 
quet Lamps, Onyx Tables, Pe- 
destals, Silver Tables, Placques, 
Fine Mirrors, Five O’clock Tea 
Stands, Iron, Royal Copper 
and Silver Chandelora and 

Fancy Candlesticks ; 

Novelties in Sterling Silver 
and Fine Gold, including Stamp 
Boxes, Car-ticket Boxes, Match 
Boxes, Cigar, Cigarette and 
Card Cases, Fine Purses, &c. 

Goods will be opened up 
shortly. See them for yourself. 


RYRIE BROS. 


JEWELERS 





An Amateur Detective Agency. 


Sweet Girl—Pa, the house next door was 
robbed last night. 

Pa—Mercy! Next door? 

Sweet Girl—Yes, and the burglars have been 
in oo or three houses on this block within a 
week, 

Pa—I know it. I know it. It’s terrible! 
But what can we do? 

Sweet Girl—I was thinking it might be a 
good plan for Mr, Nicefellow and me to sit u 
a few nights and watch for them.—WN. Y. 
Weekly. 








The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
health plants from $1.00 up. Palms two feet high for $2 50. 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before of- 
fered in Torento. Also 

Choice Reses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a ww Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 


notice. 
8. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street. 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts 


elegant stock os all descriptions ot 


-Mourning Goods 


Hats, Veils, Gloves, 
chiefs, etc. 





or “Ancien Siow tor indi and iden." | 272 YONGE STREET 
oe | ae GW Shaner Cb. Lid. 


427 VYenuge Street 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 


COFFEE 


77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King tem needs. 


Miss SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co. 


Artistic 
76 COLLEGE STREET 


MARA & CO. 
FAMILY GROCERS 


280 Queen Street West. Telephone 713 


Have the largest and choicest stock in the city of 


Hine Groceries. and Table Delicacies 


They have just received large consignments of Table 
Delicacies from England, France and the United States, and 


cheers t 
work or WOPry. 


Street. 





in next week’s issue of this paper will enumerate the leading 


specialties received. 
Families in any part of the city will be called upon twice 
a week for orders if required, and goods delivered same day. 
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WE make a specialty of keeping a full and 


Prompt to execute all orders ; comp3tent 
to do them satisfactorily. Dresses, Jackets, 
Hosiery, Handker- 


ae Duane Dawe gece. eoffee » drink, 
an ence drink no liquor. n pure 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches eoffe is ali the stimulus the human sys- 
It warms and strengthens 
the body. it invigorates the mind and 
e spirit when oppressed by over- 

Coffee is the temper- 
ance wecmeue oe a ba at the 
es pure coffee and none other. Telephone 
Dr smaking us (1850) for asample pound. 244 Yonge 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 YONGE STREET 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE FURS 


We have now a complete stock of Fur Goods for the 
coming Winter's trade. 


SPECIAL REDUCTIONS 
SEALSKIN GARMENTS A SPECIALTY 


Fur Lined Circulars 


And all the Latest Novelties in 


Seal, Beaver, Persian and Astrachan Fur 
Capes and Muffs of all kinds 


FANCY FUR RUGS 


Sole Agents for Edward Miller's New York Hats— 
Styles Correct. Battersbys & Woodson London Hats, 

e take the lead. “Send for our new Illustrated 
: Catalogue—just issued.” 


JAM ES HARRIS & Co. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


JUST OPENED 











are never easy, 
there is al- 
ways a stiffness 
about them and 
the period of 
breaking them 
in has no end. What a relief 
it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 


faultless, that fits perfectly, 
that needs only a trial to con- 
vince the most skeptical of its 
Why not 





GLASS WARE—Some new and very petty designs in 
Tableware, Olive and Celery Trays, Finger Bowls, Salts, 
Peppers, Oil Bottles, &. 

AUSTRIAN ART GLASS—Flower Bowls, Vases, Fruit 
Trays, & 

Vienna Trays in Chestnut, Olive and White 

Wood 

FRENCH CHINA—A choice selection of the latest 
novelties in After Dinner Coffee Cups and Saucers, After 
Dinner Chocolate Cups and Saucers, Afternoon Tea Cups 
and Saucers. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 





WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 
109 King St. West - - 
THE RIGHT PLACE TO BUY 


DIAMONDS 


Is AT 


130 Yonge Street 
Davis Bros.’ One Price Jewelry Store 


Every stone sold by them has a CASH SURRENDER 
VALUE any time within a year. It is simply impossible 
for any house to sell cheaper than we do. 


DAVIS BROS. 


Leaders of Low Prices in Watches, Dia- 
monds and Fine Jewelry 


Ladies’ Fashionable Hair-Dressing 


Ladies are rc quested to use 
Telephone No. 2498 for ap- 

intments for Hair-dressing, 

rin ming, Singeing or Sbam- 
pooing at store or at lady’s 
own residence. After sham- 
pooirg the bair is dried thor- 
oughly by machine. 

Fashionable Hair Or- 
naments—Real Amber and 
Tortoiserhell ard fine cut 
Steel Combs, Pins and Coro- 
nets. Ladies toilet prepara- 
tion for Balls, Soirees, ete., 
of the celebrated Maison 
Ladvocat Darqnet de Paris. 

Modene for removing 
supe: fluc us bair like by magic, 
without the slig htest injury te 
the most delicate ekin. Price 
$150. Trancle Armand, Coiffeur-Perfumer, 407 Yonge 
Street, 407, Toronto, Ont. Telephone No. 2498 


wonderful merit. Toronto 


a it? It is surely worth 
while, for the money is re- 
turned if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


* Christwas Box "—Full of Wonderfal Things 

| 5 Portraits of Actresees and Pretty Girls, The Golden 

Wheel Fortune Teller, Dictionary of Dreams, Guide to 
Fiirtation, Lovers’ Telegraph, Magic Age Table, Magic 
Square, 200 Selections for Autograph Albums, 79 Money 
Making Secrets, 20 Popular Songs, 54 Tricks in Magic, 84 
Conumdrums, The Desf and Dumb Alphabet, Morse Tele- 
graph Alphabet, Calender for the current year, and our 
Fine new Catalogue of Xmas and New Year Toys, Books 
and Novelties. ALL sent to you by mail, FREE, for only 
6c. silver, for postage. A. W. KENNEY, Yarmcuth, N.S 





Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


We are now showing a full assortment of Autumn and 
Winter movelties. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


MRS. A. BLACK, uu. 
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Some corsets 
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HOME EXERCISER 

(shown in above illustration) is the most perfect apparatus 
ever devised for indoor exercise. It is perfectly noiseless, 
no oil or lubrication of any kind is required, it occupies 
only a few inches of floor room, and can be instantly ad- 
justed to suit the strength of anyone. It can be set up 
anywhere ready for use in a few minutes, with the aid only 
of a screw-driver. I¢ is just the thing for the business 
man, the student, the professional man or the athlete, anc! ie 
specially valuable for the use of ladies and children. Call 
and see it or send for price list and descriptive catalogue to 
®. C. ALLAN, 35 King st. West, leronto, Agent for 


SOBARGAINS 
H. S. MORISON & CO. 


216 AND 218 YONGE STREET 


Show in Mantles the following: 


Reefer Serge Jackets at $6 00. 

Reefer Beaver Jackets at $6.00 and $6 50. 

Cardinal and Fawn Beaver Jackets at $4 00. 

One Table full of Special Bargains at $5 00, sold formerly for $10.00, $12.00 
$15 00 and $20.00. 

Beaver Ulsters at $5.95, in Brown and Black. 

Tweed Ulsters at $4.75, $6.00, $6.50 and up, half price. 


GOODS 


Combination Suits at $2.50, $3.00, $3 50, $4.00 and $4.50 in Plaids and Stripes. 
Henriettas, 46 inch, all wool, leading shades, at 40c. 


Children’s Dressmaking, 4 to 12 years, a specialty, Prices Moderate 


FURS 

















DRESS 


Just opened three cases Black Hare Muffs at $1.00 $1.25and $1.50, biggest 
drive in the trade, 


REMEMBER OUR GREAT SALE OF GLOVES AND HOSIERY 
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WHITE 


Just as we are starti 
have just pulled u 


somethin’ I have to say to you!” 


But I know what Phoebe is, and am far too 


impatient to listen. 


**Oh, bother—never mind now, Pheebe! We | throws her arm*round 
are late as it is!”—and in another minute we | tears. + 
are rattling away towards Wilby Hall, devoutly ‘* My poor little darling,” says my sister, ‘‘I 


SECOND HALF OF A TWO-PART STORY. 


LILLES. 


Phoebe rushes out of | together—I feel my resolutions fast ebbing 
the house and taps at the window which we | away. Oh, Heaven, my heart has begun to 

ve BE ,. | ache again with the old, old pain! Nothing 
*Piease, Miss Katie,” she calls, “there’s | but the sight of him,if only for a few moments, 


will ever ease that pain now. 


hoping with each bump of the crazy vehicle | wish [ had never told you! 


that Tom may not descend upon our heads. 


The rooms are crowded as we enter them. 


“Laura,” I sob, “I mustseehim! You may 
bring him this afternoon; but mind—do not 
For a few minutes I cannot sce the tall figure | tell him who I am! That is the condition ;” 
of my soldier-lover anywhere. Oh, where can | and Laura drives back to Rockwood Court to 


he be? Why does he not come? Then Laura | fetch Fred Lorrimer. 


suddealy whispers in my ear: 


“TI thought there was a magnetism in lovers’ 


staring at you for quite five minutes.” 


I raise my eyes, and, looking across the | his once-loved Katie 


crowded ball-room. they meet those of Fred Lor- | let me try to remember that! 


rimer. Then ali the blood seems to rush back 
to my heart, for there is no answering look of | my waist-belt. I am dres' 
love or joy on his stern face. His eyes are fixed 
upon me for one moment with an expression of 
astonishment and pain, and then, transfixed 


with dismay, wonder, and horror, I watch him | the tendrils of hair about my temples. 


hastily make his way through the crowd and 
out of the room. He never looks back—never | downstairs, I take up a piece of needlework—a 
tiny garment for one of my boys—and stick 
: steadily to it for a quarter of an hour; and, 
**Good-bye.” A hundred wild voices seem to} whilst I do this, I try hard to think of every- 
thing and anything but the man who is even 
now probably on the road to mect me. But it 
is of no use; his face comes between me and 
my work—his voice is as fresh in my ears as if 
the past thirteen years were but as yesterday. 
Oh, how shall I feel when he takes my hand 
and looks into my eyes, and what will he think 


hesitates; and he returns no more. 


Tae band is playing a mournful waltz— 


be wailing around me the terrible words : 


** Jood-bye for ever ! 
Good-bye, good-bye !” 


I go home a broken-hearted girl. Fred's last 
= to me, the lovely snow-white nosegay, 
i 


ves and blooms and seems to mock at my 


hope for — long terrible days ; then itdroops 


take it with strangely tearless eyes, | of me? 
Sak The thought makes me involuntarily raise my 


and dies. 


and opening a drawer in a quaint old cabinet 
which stands in our bedroom, I put the faded ' eyes to my dressing-table mirror, and I see 
flowers into a pocket handkerchief which Fred | there, with an irrepressible thrill of pleasure, a 
dropped once in our house and which I have beautiful young 

kept. This little bundle I place reverently in | brown hairand heavily-fringed eyeso- hyacinth- 
the drawer ; then, with one last long look, such | blue. 
as I believe the living cast into the coffin which | roguish Katie Tem 
contains all they hold most dear, I shut and | most sad face, an 


jock this grave of my dead hopes and joys. 


remember no more. 


Thirteen long years pass, and during all 
that time the withered lilies remain undis.- 


turbed in their hiding-place. 
What aglorious July day! 


seems just as beautiful, just as young, as it 
did thirteen years since. I am sitting in the 
garden of my dear old home at Stoke Quiv- 


e@riey, no longer madcap Katie Tempest. These ing beyond the worde—I see notbing. I fancy 


figure, 


thirteen years have transformed me into a I ae tentang to ssescone else's voice. 


Laura asks me some commonplate question. 
I try to reply to it, but my voice breaks. She 
me, and I burst into 


He always liked to see me in white, so I will 
glances, Katie? Captain Lorrimer has been | wear that color. And yet, what does it matter 
after all? I am se Jenny this afternoon; 

s far away in India, Ah, 


Two hot tears fall upon my hands as I fasten 
now, “ gowned in 
pure white;” and I seat myself at my open 
window, and a gentle little breeze comes in 
and kisses my burning cheeks and plays among 


Determined to compose myself before I go 


woman with braids of nut- 


There is not much left of the laughin 
t in that thoughtful, al- 
the slight childish form 
p seem 9 ned Lorrimer — in his arms is now 
After that dirkness comes upon me. I can evelo nto’a wonan 
> ™ Hark! I hear wheelel Flinging my work 
aside, I hurry down the stairs into the.cool and 
darkened drawing-room, the mellow half-light 
of which will, I hope, fail to reveal my confu- 
oo and oe ao the 2 — the 
ouse, an reathe freely again. Seeking oc- 
ble ad world cupation for my thoughts, I take up a song 
lying uppermost on a heap of music by the 
piano, and, opening it, I sit down and play the 
sad sweet air. Soon Iamsinging. I hear noth- 


well—eh, Mrs. Greatorex? And, do you know, 
I think I bed a lucky escape ? § 
enough to make one mad about her; but fancy 
having a wife who sulked like——” 

“Don’t!” I moan, laying my hot hand upon 
his sleeve. ‘Tell me only, what note are you 
speaking of? She never informed me that you 






































it!” 
*“*Oh, yes, she did!” he replies, laughing. 


about these wretch 
something else.” 
“You forget,” I say hoarsely, ‘‘I loved Katie; 


nope She has never forgotten you; nor 
— sh 
er. 


to say to him quietly : 
“TE you don 


story. To what note do you refer?” 


house, and never give it to her.” 


guess it was there? 


piece.” 


We are late as it is!” 
that note!” 
terribly. 


after you had left Stoke Quiverley. She wou 


flowers, it will be there now.” 





he was pretty 


had written her any note. She-—she never got 


* Come, come—don’t you go upseiting yourseif 
ed ey at. 1 Let’s talk of 


and she nearly died after that affair, and suf- 
fered a great deal, and—and to this day is not 


e speak of you as you have spoken of 


My voice breaks ; for one dreadful moment I 
am on the verge of weeping wildly. But he 
must never know, never guess who I really 
am; and, after to-day, even if I have to leave 
my beloved home for ever, I will never see his 
face again. Despair calms me, and I contrive 


t mind telling me, Colonel Lor- 
rimer, I should like to know the facts of this 


** What note?” he exclaims rather excitedly. 
“Why, the note I tied amongst the flowers— 
tied there because—ha, ha!—I feared Colonel 
Tempest might spot it if it were about the 


‘*Then how did you suppose Kate was to 


“Oh, didn’t I explain? [ told the servant 
who answered the door, and to whom I gave 
the bouquet, to be sure and tell Miss Tempest 
that chere was a letter among the flowers. I 
remember that particularly, because at the 
same time I slipped into her hand a powerful 
aid to her memory in the shape of a half-crown 


There flashes across my memory a scene from 
out the past till now totally forgotten—an im- 
patient young girl looking through a carriage 
window—a servant calling out breathlessly, 
** Please, Miss Katie. there’s something I have 
to say to you!” ‘*Never mind now, Phoebe! 


** Colonel Lorrimer,” I almost whisper, rising 
to my feet and laying a trembling hand on his 
shoulder, ‘“‘I see it all now! There was a 
dreadful mistake—that message was never 
given! To this day poor Kate has never seen 


‘* Where are you going?” he asks, rising to 
his feet as I walk towards the door; and, as I 
turn to him, I see that his face has altered 


“Come with me,” I reply. ‘I want to prove 
to you that my words are true. The bunch of 
lilies still lies in the drawer of the old cabinet 
where I saw Kate put it thirteen years —- 


never open that drawer again, nor let any one 
else do so; so, if that note was among the 


He follows me in silence up to the room— 
now my children’s day nursery—which was 





OUR NATIONAL FOODS 


Pry ory bry 


Dessicated Wheat cures d) spepsia 
weak digestion or diabetic troubles. 


invigorating drink in two minutes. 
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Pax Pay bary Pay 


The Choice Breakfast Cereale and Hygteni> Foods of the Ireland National Food Comp wy, Toronto, area 
national boon, because they cure —, and supply the wastes of the body. ‘ 

ne Gluten Fiour and Whole Wheat Flour are exellent fr people o 
Prepared Groats and Barley are specially usefal for old people and delicate stomachs. They make a healthy, 


Baravena Milk Food for infants and young children is the best food nex’ to mother’s milk in the world. 
Thoueands testify to this. It is cheap, pure, and will please mother and child. 


Pp Pea Flour and other hvgienic foods are specially mde by thi; company. 

Medals, Diplomas and Firat Prizes are awarded our National Foods and Choice Breakfast Cereals at every 
exhibition where they have been shown for six years past. 

These are the foods for al’ people. They are healthy and delicious. 


If your grocer or druggist does not keep them ask for them and they will get them for you. 


.The Ireland National Food Co., Limited, Toronto 
109 Cottingham Street 








remain within the walls of these delightful 
abodes. It woula be better for them, and in- 
finitely better for the children that come to 
them when they marry and establish homes of 


their own. 


I know a great, tall, robust husband and 
father whose children have to ‘“‘quiet down 
the moment he comes home because their noise 
makes him “nervous.” Pvor man! I could 
feel a little sorry for him, perhap,, if i had not 
often seen him in the Board of Trade building 
enduring its Bedlam-like racket with perfect 
ure. Heisa stock broker and the 


self-com 


noisest, loudest-mouthed one on the street, but 
the moment he gets within the doors of his 
own home he becomes so nervous that the 
laughter and childish prattle of his own child- 


ren is more than he can bear. Sad, isn’t it? 


It is sad for the children. It cheats them out 
of so much of the joy of childhood that other 
children know—the romps with father, the 
kets to see if he has 
brouzht them anything, the climbing into his 
lap to aa Ane kiss him, the going to Boston 

is foot, the trot, trot to Banbury 
Cross,” and the feeling dear and sweet to 
childhood that father loves them and that they 
can come to him with all their little cares and 
sorrows. It is sorrowful to see natural, childish 
aftection smothered and rejected and at last 
ps isa signal 

e face that 
ought to be the dearest one in the world to 


rummaging.of his 


town on 


killed by a father whose footste 
for his children to hide from t 


then.—Detroit Free Press. 





An Alibi. 


Sunday School Superintendent— Who led the 
children of Israel into Canaan? Will one of 


the smaller boys answer? [No rep! 


oJ 
Superintendent (somewhat seetats)~Oon no 
one tell? Little boy on that seat next to the 
aisle, who led the children of Israel into 


Canaan 


q 
Little Boy (badly frightened)—It wasn’t me. 
I—I jist moved yere last week f'm Mizzoury.— 


Chicago Tribune. 


Bringing Father’s Dinner. 


It was in the C., H. and D. depot in Cincin- 
nati one day, when one of the men employed 
to oil the car3 a1 they came in, accidentally fell 
under the wheels of a moving coach ani had 
his right leg and hip crushed in-a horrible 
manner. He was picked up and laid on some 
coats spread on the platform, and a doctor was 
soon on hand. Hs must have suffered intensely, 
but after the doctor had examined him he 
coolly asked : 

* Doctor, how bad is it?” 

** Very bad, indeed.” 

** Will I live?” 

‘*Not more than ten minutes; you are bleed- 
ing to death.” . 

** What time is it Jim?” asked the manof a 
fellow employee. 

‘** Bieven fifty-five,” was the answer. 

“The children will — my dinner at sharp 
12. Some of you go and stop then. They 
mustn’t see me die. Poor, motherless children 
—orphans now!” 

I went to the door, with others, and we were 
just in time to stop a boy of 8 and a girl of six 
from comingin. Each had hold of the handle 
of the basket ey rapa | father’s dinner, and 
they were smiling in anticipation of the greet- 
ing they would receive. We sent them away 
with a false elas e his having gone home. 
and the eyes ‘of both were filled with tears of 
eee The echo of their footsteps 
could still be heard on the pavement when the 
father breathed his last.—N. Y. Sun, 













Much. 


“What's in a name?” asked Biggs, the other 
day. in the course = eco ‘ 

< ess your wife can tell you,” said Boggs. 

“What do you mean ?” "i 

“Wh , everything you've got is in her name, 
isn’t it?” 

et Oe ee 
He Forgot Something. 


Gradgrind (to his employees) —Nobody but 
me is to touch that clock. obody 1s to begin 


wife, a mother, and a widow. 


My broken heart never healed, not even with the scene of so many girlish joys and sorrows 


“* When we two parted in silence and tears, 
when I and my sisters made it our bed-room in 


Half broker-hearted to sever for years, 





- leave off work except as it indicates the 
me, 





Re oem on tema r eae] 


the tender love and care of the good noble man 
to whom I gave the keeping of my life when 
four sad summers and winters brought me still 
no news of my lover, Idid not marry Archi- ‘* Ia s'lence we met, and in sorrow I grieve 

bald Greatorex because I ceased to love that That thy heart could forget, thy spirit deceive. 
other, but because my life was empty and love- If I should meet thee after long years, J 
less, my aching heart pining for tenderness, How should I greet thee? In silence and tears! 


and because I knewit lay in my power to make 


Pale, pa'e grew thy che: k—cold, colder thy kiss ; 
Truly that hour foretold sorrow to this! 


walked this earth. He knew he could never | lover, looking at me and listening to my song. 
own my heart, for I told him all my story; but **Oh, here she is!’ exclaims Laura, comin 


still he was willing to take me to his hearth | in cheerily. ‘Jenny, you remember Colonel | disclosed to view. 


and home, and thought it a rich reward to be | Lorrimer, don’t you? Colonel Lorrimer—Mrs, 


able to call me wife, and to behold me, as time | Greatorex.” 
went on, the mother of his children. Good heavens, is it possible that thirteen 


Before this my sisters had all married well, | years have passed? There stands the same 


Laura heading the list as Lady Fletcher, and | Fred Lorrimer who c'asped me in his arms and 


my brothers were both launched upon the | told me of his love. He was twenty-two then 


world. —he is thirty-five now; but there is so little 

Five years rolled away quietly, and then I | realchange in him that time seems to have 
lost my husband—an accident in the hunting- | rolled back. I stare speechlessly at him. I tell 
field took him from m2 when my twin-boys had | myself that I am waking from a long and 
barely learned to lisp the words ‘‘ Father” and | dreadful dream, and am little Katie Tempest 
** Mother.” again ; Fred is here, standing in our old draw- 

I had never loved mv husband, but I lamented | ing-room; papa will be coming in in another 
him bitterly, as the best and truest friend I | minute; and how the boys will tease me when 
ever had. My life would then indeed have | they find me with Captain Lorrimer! J have 
been desolate but for my children ; they saved | had such a long sleep in the arm-chair! Sud- 
me, I think, from despiir. Upon them I | denly I recover my senses. How long, I won- 
lavished the pent-up feelings of years, and on | der, have I stood staring in this moon-struck 
their baby faces I showered kisses and breathed | fashion at my visitor? I try to smile, though I 
prayers which relieved my heart of much of | can scarcely repress my sobs, and, urged on by 
the grief that once threatened to overwhelm a warning glance from Laura, I shake hands 
me. | politely, and tell Colonel Lorrimer I am glad to 

Very scon after my widowhood my father | see him. 
died, bequeathing to me the dear old house in| He replies, fixing his fine bold eyes admir- 
which we were all born and brought up, and | ingly upon my face, that I cannot be more glad 
which, for other reasons toc, I loved as I loved | than he is. 
mo other spot on earth. 1 decided I would | ‘In all my wanderings, Mrs.—er— Mrs. 
make it my home for the rest of my life, and | Greatorex,do you know that I have always 
wrote asking dear lonely aunt Yuly if she | thought of this little corner of England as 
would live with me. |*home’? That was strange, wasn’t it, when I 

So, after many years, Branksome House | haven’t a soul in the place belonging to me?” 
resounded once more with the ring of merry ‘** Perhaps,” I falter, “‘ you were happy here.” 
children’s voices, tiny feet again pattered over | _‘‘ Yes, Mrs. Greatorex,” he replies—‘*I was! 
the old oak floors, and aunt Yuly became | I was never happier anywhere than in dear old 
“‘auntie” again to two troublesome little | Stoke Quiverley. Yes, I had rare good times 
mortals who, she was in the habit of declaring, | her2!"—and he laughs heartily at some jovial 
with much pride, were ** Tempests all over!” recollection. 

And thus more years passed away peacefully. A cold hand seems to have grasped my heart. 
Something like content settled upon my soul, | This is not the voice or manner of a man whoze 
and I told myself I was forgetting at last. | love is still so tender and sacred that he can- 

“Yes, Laura, I am thirty to-day.” not endure, without pain, to dwell upon the 

“* Why that sob in your voice, Katie? Come, | past. If ever a man was heart-whole and 
cheer up, dearest—I believe I am going to see | fancy-free, it is Fred Lorrimer, as he sits down 
my pretty sister happy at last! Comeintothis | beside me—Laura has disappeared—and com- 
arbor and list-n to the news I have to tell | mences telling me of all he has seen and done 
you.” since we last met. voms a 

Laura leads the way, astately and still beauti- I steal occasional glances at him as he talks. 
ful woman, and when we are under the canopy | What a fine handsome man he is—handsomer 
of green leaves, she takes my hand in hers, and, | now, I think, than when I last saw him! Oh, 
after glancing round to see that no one is near, | my loved one, you do not know that the love 
“hispers four words in my ear that cause me | of your youth is sitting beside you! And, if 
to start and turn pale. | you knewit, it would not even make your heart 





I raise my tear-dimmed eyes, and at the far 
perfectly happy one of the best men that ever | end of the darkened room stands my early 


I repeat them after her stupidly— 
“* Fred Lorrim2r is here ?” 


beat faster; Oh, why did you ¢ ver come back? 


At last the question comes which I have 


“Yes, Katie; he has just returned from | longed, yet dreaded, to hear. 


India—Colonel Lorrimer now. Philip met him 


** And how is your sister Kate? Married and 


in town yesterday, and brought him down to | gone to India, Lady Fletcher tells me.” 


Rockwood Court there and then, to stay with | 


us. They appeared at eleven o'clock, just as I | under his gaze. 


was off to bed; and it gave me a shock, I can | 


**IT should like to see her again,” he says; 


tell you, when a great tall brown faced fellow | ‘‘she was a lovely bittle girl. A born fiirt, 


‘walked in as if the place belonged to bim, 
seized my hands, and said, ‘ By Jove, Laura, | 


don’s you know me?’ Cool, wasn't it?” 
“*Oh, how like him!” I cry, smiling through 
mytears. ‘Is he altered, Laura?’ 


| though! Is she stil) as good-looking, the little 


minx?” 
| I manage to reply that I do not know ; I have 
| not seen her for so long. 


| “You remind me very much of her—at least, 


** Very little—older and browner of course, | of what | abways thought she'd grow to be. 
but just as handsome, and as amusing as} But then you two were always alike. Ah, 


ever,” 

My next question is put with a very great 
effort. 

** Has he spoken of me?” 

“*Not a word. Pailip says that hestudiously 
avoided all mention of yourname, But, think- 
ing it all over afterwards, a lovely idea entered 
amy head ; and here it is—to bring him to see 
you, making him believe that you were Jenny, 
and put you into Jenny's shoes, and tell him 

ou were in India. He would never guess, 

ou and Jen were always alike, and he would 
easily understand that all these years had 
turned her hair from fair to brown. What do 
you say toit, Katie? You could see him then 
without any embarrassment. I cautioned 
Philip not to let the cat out of the bag while I 
was away. It would be great fun if you'd do 
it.” 

“Yes, fun to you, but miseryto me! No, 
no—I could not! He treated me cruelly years 

o—left me to break my heart without a word 
of exolanation! No, I could not see him!” 

“Well, I can’t understand why you should 
mot,” returns my sister. ‘It is a pity. How- 
ever, if you wun't,you won't |!"—and we change 
the subject. 

Laura spends an hour with me, durin 
which time she does most of the talking; an 
I do not think I could record a single word of 
our conversation, for only one thought occupies 
my mind—F'red, the lover of my girlhood, has 
«ome back ! 

At the thought of him—of his dear face as it 
mised to be—of our few happy hours of love 


| Miss Kate,” he continues slowly, gazing ab- 
sently at the wall in front of him, while a faint 
;} smile plays about his mouth, “you were a 
| heartless young woman, you were—you never 
rested til) I made a fool of myself about you, 
and then you threw me‘over without a pang! [ 
suppose you know, Mrs, Greatorex "—fixing his 
eyes once more upon my face—‘‘ that but for 
her obstinacy your sister would have become 
my wife that time I was down here?” 

‘*But for her obstinacy?’ I repeat stupidly, 
my heart beating so fast that I feel I shall be 
suffueated, 

* Yes—but for her own fiery little temper and 
dogged obstinacy. She gave me up rather 
than own herself in the wrong” 

‘*]—I—I always understood,’ I stammer— 
* of course it was no business of mine—but I 
remember Kate telling me thatshe went to the 
Wilbys’ bali that night fully intending to tell 
you she was sorry for all she had said, but that 
you never came near her or gave her the oppor- 
tunity ; and—and she never saw you again.” 

I cannot help it—the tears are dropping into 
my lap as I speak ; but the room is dark and he 
does not appear to notice them. 

“If that was so,” he replies quietly, ‘‘ why 
did she not do as I asked her in my note—why 
did she not carry the flowers I had sent her, as 
a sign to me that she was sorry and wished me 
tocometoher? It was very simple. Whata 
fool's letter I wrote her, too—begging her to 
give me the sign—telling her how I loved her— 
and I did love her then! Bat no—she would 
not give in! However, all's well that ends 





I murmur an affirmative, blushing painfully 


the happy by-gone days. 









my neck, 


before us—all that is left of my lilies—and 


addressed to ‘‘Kate Mavourneen,” and which 
I have never seen until this moment. 


but my wasted life, my countless tears. the 
long years of sorrow, as I take up the faded 
letter and press it passionately to my lips. 
“Kate,” whispers a voice in my ear, “did 
you think you could deceive me? Did you 


dear face I have hungered for a!l these dark 
years? My sweetheart, all pain and grief are 
over now! Don’t cry so, mavourneen—my 
wife, my only love!” And so he takes me in 
his arms and clasps me to his breast. 

**We must make up for lost time, Kate,” he 
says, trembling and smiling—*‘ each tear must 
be kissed away now by your own lover's lips!” 





The Next Best Thing. 


en 





Customer— Have you any scouring sand ? 

Grocer—No, we're entirely out of it. 

Customer—Well, give me a half pound of 
your sugar; my tins have to be scoured to-day, 
no matter what it costs.—Life, 





Clever Women 


quite realize that by the great law of progress 
something is always being brought out to 
make life pleasanter. The latest thing intro- 
duced is the “Health” undervest for ladies, 
made from the very finest Australian wool, 
and@ which every good doctor in Canada agrees 
is @ perfect safeguard against cold, while being 
at the same time well- fitting, warm and luxuri-. 
ous. When you go down town step into W. 
A. Murray & Co.’s and ask to see these goods, 
If you do not see the word *‘ Health” plainly 
stamped on the article, don’t buy it, as it will 
not be the genuine article. 








Hiding From Father. 


There is something peculiarly sorrowful to 
me in the way in which the children of some 
households slip quietly out of sight when they 
hear father’s footsteps outside the door. There 
must be no noise or disorder, no laughing and 
shouting when father comes home. The 
children must “ settle down” then, for father 
‘‘ecan’t bear noise” and disorder ‘t worries” 
him. Oh, it does, does it? Is make bin nerv- 
ous to hear the baby cry or the children laugh, 
does it? He likes to have the house perfectly 
still, does he? Well, then, what under the 
sun did he ever marry for? Why didn’t he re- 
main in that state of single biessednesa 
peculiarly appropriate to men whom children 
“worry?” There are so ey nice, quiet, 
delightful boarding houses in which the laugh 
of a child is never heard because children are 
* not allowed ” there. 

Men whom children worry ought to forever 


In a corner stands an old oak cabinet black 
with age. The children keep their toys on 
some of the shelves; but there is one drawer 
which they ‘often ask me why I keep locked 
and what it contains, This drawer I nowopen 
with a little key I have always kept hung round 


As I slowly pull it out, a small package en- 
velo in a handkerchief yellow with time, is 
I take it out gently and 
reverently, and with eyes blinded by tears un- 
fasten the knots. A heap of brown dust lies 


amid the dust is a little note folded into some 
fantastical shape which thirteen years ago was 


I forget the part Iam playing; I forget the 
man standing beside me; I torget everything 


think Idid not recognize in one moment the’ 


Woman’s Wit. 


Wife—For mercy sake, if you must smoke, 


smoke cigars, and not that horrid pipe. 


Husband—I smoke a pipe for the sake of 


economy. 
“Do you smoke a pipe in your office?” 
**N-.o, I smoke cigars there.” 


** Well, you smoke your pipe there, and tell 
's for the sake of economy. They’ll 


the firm it 
soon raise your salary.”"—N. Y. Weekly. 





Successful Business Women. 





‘*Mrs, Harriet Hubbard Ayer,” says a New 
York weekly, ‘‘has fairly won the position she 
now enjoys as a successful business woman, 
and her present sumptuous quarters which 
include the entire four story mansion, 305 
Fifth Avenue, and a factory and laboratory on 
West 31st St., are thoroughly worthy of the 
industry, intelligence and skill of a woman 
who has battled successfully and faithfully 
for the building up of a business, which is 
now known all over the world. Her life is 
familiar to everybody and her success is the 
natural result of a deserving ambition. She 
has much money, and thousands of the 
deserving poor of New York und elsewhere 


can testify to her generous and unostenta- 


tious charity. One characteristic makes her 
worthy of the appreciation of all. She is 
always sincere, and her business history is 
one of perfect fairness. The preparations 


which she has placed on the market have been 
analyzed by eminent chemists and are not only 


ure, but t ae are positively beneficia). It has 


en long admitted by medical science that 


the skin can be beautified by treatment; the 
trouble has always been, what shall be used ? 
Toe shin should be pure and clear. If it is 


otherwise the cause is in the unhealthy condi- 


tion of it. Madam Recamier astonished Europ? 
by maintaining her beauty until extreme age ; 


every one wondered how it was eczomplished. 


' Mrs. Harriet Hubbard Ayer, who alone pos- 


sesses the secret of the formulus used by the 
beautiful Recamier, having purchased them 
years ago from a descendant of that lady, person- 
ally directs their preparation, daily, in her own 
laboratory. The high testimony of men and 
women in America and Europe, whose reputa- 
tions are beyond question, could not have been 
secured for any use that was not in harmony 
with honesty and integrity. Such testimony 
of appreciation and thanks has been extended 
te s. Ayer voluntarily. Look at the list of 
leaders of art, literature, law andcommerce, who 
frankly acknowledge that the Recamier Pre- 

rations are, beyond question, the best of their 

indjever manufactured. Thecomplete success 
and prosperity of the business is the strongest 
argument in favor of the Recamier Prepara- 
tions, Such things cannot last long unless 
they are what they are advertised to be, and 
the reward of success is given only to the work 
of merit.” 

The articles referred to in the above extract 
are known as, 

Recamier Oream, for tan, sunburn, pim- 
ples, &c. Price $1.50, 

Recamier Balm, a beautifier pure and 
simple. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Almond Lotion, for freckles, 
moth and discolorations. Price $1.50. 

Recamier Powder, for toilet, nursery. 
Will stay on and does not make face shine, 
Prices—Large boxes $1, small boxes 50c. 

Recamier Scap--The best in the world. 
Prices—Scented, 50c. Unscented, 25c. 

They are now for sale in Canada at New York 
Prices. 

If your Druggist or Dealer can not supply you 
order direct frum either of the Canada offices 
of the Recamier Manufacturing Co., 374 St. 
Paul St., Montreal, P.Q., and 50 Wellington 
Sr. East, Toronto. 

Send to Canada office for circulars with full 
particulars, copies of endorsements, etc. 





sk Wee: 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER'S 
Recamier Cream, Recamier Balm, Recamier 
Moth and Freckle Lotion, Recamier 
Soaps, Fecamier Powders 
AND 


Seven Sutherland Sistera 
Hair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 


Pharmacy, 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 
"PHONE 479. 


Foreman— Yes, sir. 

Gradgrind (the next day)—Why, the day is 
one-fourth gone and nobody's at work. hat 
does this mean ? 

Foreman (meekly)—You forgot to wind the 
clock, sir.—Exchange. 
































































Nothing Elise to Shave. 


Youthful Customer—Do you shave up or 
down? 

Barber—Well, in your case, sir, I'll have to 
shave down. 





A Drummer’s Requisite, 

VLruggist (looking through drummer's sample 
case)—Well, I always knew you worked the 
romance racket pretty thoroughly, but I didn’t 
know you had to carry a box of conc2ntrated 
lie to keep up the supply of yarns.—Pharm1- 
ceutical Era. 


Davids’ Cough Balsam 
A SURE CURE 


25c and 50c.a Bottle 


Cc. D. DANIEL & CoO, - DPRUGGISTS 
131 King St, East, Toronto 





OUR AssORTMENT OF 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS 


Is unsurpassed in variety and excellence. Prices reason- 
able. Terms easy. 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


107 and 109 Church Street 


“‘Good morning! What delicious 
tea! From Hereward Spencer & 
Co., | suppose?” 

“Certainly.” 


HEREWARD SPENCER & CO. 


IMPORTERS OF 


PURE Indian and Oeylon Teas 
63 1-2 King Street West 
WE GUARANTEE THE 





Crown 
J9400H 





Not to scorch or burn the most delicate fo0d. Just think 

what this means if you are ng upon hired help. 
This utensil has a double bottom and sides as he as 

shown in above cut. The space between the © or 

outer bottom, and the bottom proper is filled with as 

of the Somes quality. —— is but one dish to cae, Se 

danger of breakage. Ps, ngs, sauces, etc , as 

pod or parr, ody the ‘ 


os milk or cream fil slightest dan- 
gee St Beene, Seon . Th» newest cooker out and ‘tis 
eading all others—on ite merits. 


TARBOX BROS, Sole Agents 
78 Adelaide St. West, Toronto, 


Oh! say, have you the ‘‘Tarbor” Self-Wringing Mop? 
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Nora’s Lovers. 


**People who talk so much about their 
talents being wasted seldom have any to 
_ waste,” says Nora, her rosy lip curling disdain- 


ever, with the honest gray eyes and square | 


brow and merry expression so well remem- 
bered by the Stamers, 

‘**The rector told me where I should find my 
old friends,” he says. 


To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column” 
Satrurpay Nieat Office.) 
EmsraLpD, Hamilton.—The English name of the pretty 


music if you do not Core ise wate If they are not 
accustomed to either 2 not miss in in companies 
emall enough to be sociable, and if they will miss their 
usual diversion, why ask them in crowds. You can «hat 
over a cup of tea, or touch minds over an etching, a book, 
aconcert or a play when there are just three or four 
friends. That is true sociability and real h tality—the 














The World’s Best 


THE DORENWEND 





area As he glances at Nora, surprise, wonder and 
: a, ts Senerabn hedges are gay with pink siehaes are visible in his eyes,and he utters | little brown-centered daisy is cone-flower. little group of congenial friends. Large gatherings are 
79 roses and sweet with the perfume of cream. | 5¢r — in a tone expressive of all three | | BLAck-rrEp sah sae: PT ein top this by» Bo aaron bob yy ‘the viendly, oosial iarleene. Nyt mah RLECTRIC BELT AND ATTAC HMENTS 
emotions. , . , lew, 
thy, Tocnahs cae tea b vile an en _ Mrs, Stamer rises from her garden chair and | _Dsir.—You are probably careless, of good executive donee, cio ge tl cp Bayh 
orld. and long grass, dropping sarcasms over her os sroup. Jack pes zot chan ~s with , and si wanting me eae and ee love for your friends. ’ 
is m 1M d e change of for une, she o rves; he is e ACILITA.— You are melancholy mn mperament, perse- A = 
ter ncne oe rte oe WE ioe behind came blithe, happy-hearted fellow she used to ee ee ee 2, It he has not 2 pal of alippere you may oy Ay 
her. e face is framed in tair hair, | ‘=< . ; will not be averse to the somewhat commonplace gift. “A 
= walsh, apts aver" his shoulders from under a We expected you to come in a carriage-and- sales santana, Eau HEU anal ot tans eee See +e ae 8 ae ne, oe 
large hat that wants only ostrich plumes to be a says Tom. and a “J” pen. : 5 ap arate it > eee ap ee ry ten, Sra 
a veritable Gainsborough. He hasdarge dreamy ime flies too quickly for all of them as Jack A MonTreaLer.—Unlimited capacity for bard work ome, a paper knife r wei ht, @ case tox ho oh : 
eyes, and his face is as smooth as the white | Télates some of his experiences abroad, recalls | oer, strecgth of will, love ct approbation ands bappy | an cavs ehair, a tilver matcheafe. a stamp ‘case. an eu: 
hands which hold an open heautifully-bound Seat incidents which happened in his boy- | disposition are the salient characteristics of your writing. broidered slumber rug, s decorated waste basket, a 
volume with esthetic liberality of margin. hood, and concludes by planning pleasant days | gipsy Ly.x —Thank you most heartily for your kind | °!endar, a card case and @ traveling-cup, are all things 
Nora's tart remark is followed by a silence in the future at Tower urt, . guesses about me. 1 hope I am and shall be just what you which agp will appreciate. Your writing shows much 
which continues until the poet carefully clears | ), He ee the boys decide—“ just what were pleased to sey. Your writing indiostes mirth, ambi- Sie cl. chemtvines canta Gaited to ‘Triendahip, 
his th t tl leaf ; then she hal © used to be tion, fearlessness, some reserve. patience an on. ’ 
. { 4. - an ake "ears Senpbatically, thet . ° . . . . . — a on a oan put a — on the ae any coe pe ae 
— you are not going to read any more of that !” The sun has sunk behind the purple hills, a die Ww. ‘illon ane ¥- it will s ” ae eid oa 
“Any more of that?” he questioned, with | saffron glow is in the west, the fair moon looks | {1° °"" ng shows celf-will, impulse, hasty temper, | Mrs. De Flat—What is that horrid smell ? 
ominous calm. ‘‘ That what r F down serenely on the shorn meadows, It isa Loy an ssoslikies anaitanioman ee ee Mr. De Flat—I judge trom the odor that it’s aus 
ie ome ee er eee Pe ne ee ee eee eae nae ek somewhat petulaut and vain woman, There jis‘muon | 2° of those odorless oil stoves.—N.¥. Weekly. A SUCCESSFUL REMEDY FOR 
le tenderness in your wi ting ut also much selli:hness an ——— me 
fell ** We have had our last quarrel,” she declares, | slowly housewards arm in arm. ride. The qnestions which you ask in your letter and Rheum : ~ 
nad holding the yellow jas ainst her hand. ** My darling,” says Jack—and at the wordsa Eioyd's are Po ome which you should answer yourself, . atism, Neuralgia, Sciat ea, Lum 
K y petals ag bago, Cramps, Colds, Indi ion, Li 
ble **] hope so,I-am sure,” replies he ; “mine is a | crimson rose color overspreads the girl’s cheeks | _Lavy Berry —I am sorry your answer did nos app2ar. ago, ps, Lolds, indigestion, Liver 
me nature that needs repose and calm.” —‘* I have loved you all my life, even when we | Your letter did not reach me else it must have entere. the and Kidney Disorders, Weak Baek, 
vas “It is a nature wholly unsuited to mine— | were little children together! All the time [| column. Your writing shows activity of mi d and boty, Spinal Dis Heart T 
’ . dines c . 
ly, ofthat I am sure! We are entirely unsuited | was away working and slaving, the one hope I eutive peetes ae nt see a — s fo pina ease, New roubles Par- 
he for each other. I like aman to be manly, and I | had was to win you, to make a home for you.” | Drive” ee ny SSS Preeaee ane eater: alysis, Nervous Debility, Sexual Decl'ne, 
could not be content with the prospect of hay. | at You never rrrote t0 me," she ohseevoe | Pox Prce—What has the allen quaton todo with and forms of Nervous and Muscular 
? 
Swinburne-and-water verses and hearing you | And until very recently I could not have writ- muck” tot Your letter ieaeoaeeied sens quleprconeee | Diseases. 
read them |” ten as I wished,” say what I think. Writing shows order, reserve, self- | Self-application by the Dorenwend ivventions result 
d~ * But,” says _ poet, raising his brows, ‘I wt et, _ Sonne — ~*~ pews vnaee a ewe tact, self-esteem, cheerful yet su3- more eatitfactorily than by any other form of treatment, 
cannot live without you !’ man is waiting. ora drops Jack’s arm ic . it is the only belt having a current that combines the es- 
8 “Well, I couldn't live with you ; so there we | and the color in her cheeks deepens. h Dear Litre EBvrrercur.— Yours shows much strength of sential element of QUANTITY with the propee amount of 
are, Mr Scrope ” “Mr. Scrope! How you startled me!” character, a persisteat will, some jealousy, a self-willed FORCE. The current can be regulated while the Bx.T = 
©’ Your aunt wishes it,” he urges, in the same “T have returned,” the poet says. nature, with a deal of eccentricity an = tender- = a eee — eaten aaa that prevent 
D low, oven Lore : os oe — Pe ye Bag ore, se position, good, executive ability, ae cease an | ty ae other belta in the world, and are aS neenee a 
'y “* She is no e person most concerned, 0; u n. n e | littl ity. 2. In all probability, yes. ‘attery in the belt supplies an even, steady current of eleo- 
nm as I have already told you, if I ever mar at house ; and Mr. Scrope passes the evening in a andi ts . : : tricity, and the conductors and attachm¢ nts are such as to 
you, Ixey SLosu.—You should have been more formal in the 7 
all, you are not the man, or like the man. hy ao attitude, bis aes resting = his | subscription to your letter. This column is the center of ' D | ms rey fae - « a sureenting the 
: eat sou leave me alonot Why do you mo on | hand in & manner meant to suggest heart) ditty, Hany stele ovis amiyjccmecweieet | “A STUTCH IN TIME SAVES IKE,” |e Dhar wazn om nite ene te very Ye 
le The poet folds his arms and looks at the The next morning Jack is smoking in a quaint ae a a oe om. * great SO WILL A DOLLAR INVESTED IN ‘Others may challenge ‘and bluster, but that does not 
id lovely indignant little face. brown room at Tower Court, a bachelor like - came ry Pan Smerey OER Comme ¢ = amount to the value cf the paper that it is printed on. 
t- * Do not be rash ; you will find few men as | den with one great window looking out to the - “ F M A LTO PE PSY N | MERIT WINS AND THE DORENWEND BELT GORS TO THE FRONT 
y generous as I.” woods, which just now are lovely with autumn oe ay ly og - use any nme ten rep 4 EVERY TIME. 
J Nora, with laughter in her eyes,turns to look | foliage. He is dreaming of Nora, as he has | Wracwemen believe you to be—cood, and don't startca | L® Artificial gastric juice—formula or every label] a ee aae thes eteee ae ie 
f at Lim; but the peculiarity of his expression | done for many a day, when a visitor in Ten- | On that inclined plane to despair, remorse and death. Be SAVE 99 DOLLARS Jeast electrical properties. 7 " 
Ss checks her mcckery. This time he has not | nysonian cloak and hatand with waving flaxen | man. Your writirg shows a moody temperament, to any person suffering “rom stomach troubles, es- Remember that the Dorenwend Belt is guaranteed to 
e spcken in wrerweenlan vanity, but with mys- | locks, is shown in. genuine sympathy, perseverauce, good executive, and 4 pecially if taken at the first symptom of Indigestion every purchaser as a genuine electrical invention and to be 
terious meaning. Under her steady gaze of “Oh, Mr. Scrope, how are you?” says Sir} great deal of restleseness of temperame_t. Your sexse of which is usually weight at the stomach, sometimes the most practical and — in every respect Everyone 
surpiise a faint tinge of color spreads over his | John, after a bewildered glance at the esthetic nan ar mar a ia i porns mall set oe ti -_ oo7, Mies ee a Near hace tetcuaens, tite te chal Guo pestes ceases 
e. young man. ‘ an ~ = 800 . had to ale , ay J ; ’ 
**IT should like to know exactly what you ‘You are surprised to see me,” observes the Gare Enea bantaahs on the cotial werkt feen wakeeaned unpleasant, which, when. waanek, gadenty be. eee 
e mean,” she says very quietly, but with a danger poet. whose face is paler than ever, his lips} i¢, use, but [cannot understand its abure by the fashion- comes more pronounced. To the average person is THE DORENWEND 
blue eye; ‘will you be good | looking like a thin faint line. able friends of young dudes on small ealaries. A book on now suggested the cathartic pill, bitters, or othe; 
liquid purgatives, that will clear out the bowels. Suc 


signal in eac 
enough to explain yourself?” 

Scrope does not reply; he seems extremely 
uncomfortable, and forces a feeble smile. Nora, 
uncom promising, angry, faces him still. 

‘“*Iam neither old nor ugly,” she says; ‘‘my 
eS were poor, but honest and well-born ; 

am not penniless, thanks to my godmother. 
Pray where does your generosity come in?” 

Mr. Scrope gazes blankly into the distance 
and murmurs that he did not mean anything, 

**So like you!” says Nora, with a toss of the 
head ; and without another word she resumes 
her waik through the field to the low green 
wate of alawn by the side of a delightful old 
house with many windows overlooking asweet 
confusion of fragrant flowers and shrubs. 

At a window facing the green gate stands a 
benign matron, supported on either side by a 
comely, healthy son. 

“They come in one after the other,” says 
Tom, the elder boy, as little Nora and the poet 
approach, ‘Shall I never cease to wish that 
tha: man would cut his hair?” 

“*He msy do as he pleases,” says Fred, ‘if he 
will teave off dangling after Nora.” 

**What is your objection to him?” the mother 
politely asks, 

“Oh, I want Nora to marry a man, not a 
feebie imitation of one—thovgh indeed I don’t 
want her to marry at all!” 

Nora has only the very faintest recollection 
ot her dead parents. She has lived with her 
aunt so long that she does not remember any 
other home ; and ever since she came she has 
been the pet and playmate of the boys—for they 
have 1o sisters, and Nora has always been a 
very bewitching little maid. 

** Auntie” has resided in this quiet little 
village during the last few years—sne finds it 
suits both her health and her finances better 
than town ; and a few months ago Mr. Horace 
Scrope, poet—introduced by the rector, a warm 
friend ot the family—falling in love with Nora, 
sougbt and obtained from her only guardian 
permi:sion to woo and win. Hehad quite mis. 
interpreted Nora’s natural kindness and the 
patience with which she had listened to his 
poetical ‘‘ unities of the utter and the intense,” 
and attributes her refusal of him to maiden 
shyness, girlish perversity—to an) thing indeed 
but the real cause. 

AS tney cross the lawn, Mr. Scrope sees the 
faces of his natural enemies, the boys, who 
have parodied his poems and caricatured his 
fare and figure in an infinite variety of ways. 

**I will enter the house only for a brief fare- 
well,” be says, ‘‘It may be some time before I 
see you again; I am going to London to-mor- 
row.” 

The boys are delighted at the news of Scrope’s 
intended depai ture; but pleasure gives place to 
regret a few moments later when they learn 
that he means to raturn, 

Nora says good-bye coolly enough; certain 
words of Scrope’s are rankling in her bosom. 
Tow 1s quick to notice her unusual quietness, 


“** What is it makes you sad? 
How many apples have you had ?’ 
She anewered, ‘ Only seven.’ 
* And are you sure }ou've had uo more, 
My little maid?’ quoth I; 
‘Oh. sir, my mother gave me four, 
Bat they were in a pie |’” 
he says, with a most ludicrous imitation of 
Horac:- Scrope. 
** Tow,” cries his mother, in a tone of rebuke; 
and he retreats with his brother. Then Nora 


terested. 











birth and limited means,” savs 
loved and still love Nora. When I obtained 
Mrs. Stamer’s permission to seek her niece for 
my wife, she—as in duty bound—told me the 
stor 


** Well, alittle. Won’t you sitdown? What 


a jolly evening we had!” 


** Sir John, a most painful duty has brought 
me here, and, beforeI sit down, I must tell 


you what I have to tell,” Mr. Scrope says 
mysteriously. 


** Duty first, by all means. Now what is the 


matter?” 

*T understand that you are engaged to Miss 
Nora Prescott?” 

‘That is so,” admits Jack, looking more in- 
“What about it?” 
** Are you fully aware of her antecedents?” 
Jack lays down his cigar and looks steadily 


at his visitor. His eyes sparkle, and he frowns; 
but he says nothing, and the poet resumes : 


**Do you know that her father was charged 


with forgerr, and, though he was acquitted on 
account of insufficient evidence, most people 
believed him guilty?” 


*T know that he died protesting his inno- 


cence,” replies Jack, ‘“‘ and I have always given 
him the benefit of the doubt. 
you became acquainted with that wretched 
old story? 
heard it, and please Heaven never will!” 


May I ask how 
Miss Prescott herself has never 


*T am only an obscure individuai of lowly 
Scrope, ** but I 


” 


= Tt do you think ehe would treat me less 


honorably? Why should she place less con- 
fidence in me than you?” Jack asks coolly and 
calmly. 


**T could not believe,” Scrope declares, ‘that 


aman of your wealth and position, bearer of 
an old name and the last of your proud race, 


should choose for his wife one on whom the 
slightest shadow of disgrace rested.” 

There is silence for a few moments, during 
which the poet with arms folded, views his 
rival, who turns to him at last, and, without 
appearance of anger says,— 

**T have heard you; now hear me, If you 
speak of this to any living soul again, I will 
make you wish you had been born dumb! No 
one can breathe a word against Nora, my be- 
loved and honored wife that is to be, and that’s 
all I care for; but I will not have her pained 
and wounded and grieved to uratify your spite. 
You poor pitiful creature, | have known about 
her father since I was aboy! The door and 
the window are both open, and you can choose 
by which to go out!” 

The poet vanishes ; and the season of mists 
and mellow fruitfulness sees Jack's fidelity 
rewarded, and Nora enteringon a new and 
happy life with the best of her lovers, 





The Only Pullman Sleeper for New York is 
via Erie Ry., leaving Toronto 4.55 p.m. 
Comfort is everything while traveling and 
in order to obtain this little luxury, you should 
urchase your tickets via the picturesque Erie. 
ou can also leave Toronto at 3.40 p.m., by 
the magnificent steamer, Empress of India, 
solid train from Port Dalhousie. 


—_—_—_ 





Her Highest Compliment. 


Mrs. Dilworthy—Don’t you think Miss Wam- 
ley is very attentive to the new minister ? 


etiquette, however, will advice the use of the dignified ad- 
dition to the names of all young gentlemen over twenty- 
one. You writing shows good executive ability, some sus- 
picion, generosity, decisive will and a little vanity. 

Marve. —Your letter must have been miscarried. I do 
not remember your name. The writing shows affectionate 
disposition, patience, unselfishness, originality and inde- 
cision. 2. For the hair try a mixture cf bay rum aod w.ter 
rubbed very thoroughly into the scalp twice a week. The 
bay rum acts asa stimulant to the skin and the massage 
with the fingers brings the blood to the surface and helps 
to keep it in a healthy condition. Frequent brushing with 
a stiff brush will, by keeping the hair irreproacnably clean, 
aid its growth. 

Zox.—What a contradictorv person you are, Zoe! You 
say: ‘' Tell me my characteristics,” and then add witb, I 
imagine, a pleading twinklish eve: ‘‘make it nice.” Such 
people as you encourage prevarication, and I can only Lope 
to save mjself from that sin because I have grown so 
callous-hearted as to bz p-sitively ‘ brutal’ in my re- 
marks, Your writing shows order, fondness for display, 
considerable warmth of heart beneath m untains cf icy 
reserve, a pra_tical way of lookiog at things, some egotism 
and aptness at imitating others. 

Epison.— Why in the world do jou ask me to send back 
the letter, I wonder? Are you ashamed of it? In the first 
— Limagine you have been struggling ts perpetrate a 

arge joke, and I should be sorry to hinder any innocent 
fun. The cigar was received in good condition. As Ido 
not smoke it Jies in my my drawer at the cffice, and I sup- 

some spring poet will have it presented to him, smoke 
tand—die. About the young lady, I should say she was 
an odd specimen. If she loves you and you are really en- 
paged I should imagine she would not object to your kiss- 
ng her, but if you are half the scamp I supp se you to be I 
do not blame her for being frigid. 

Lanky.— You have given me a mathematic.] problem 
with a lack of data. I must know the weight and measure- 
ments as well as height to ventuce an opinion on so impor- 
tant a matter as the nearness of pretty girls to perfection of 
physique. 2 I can fully sympathize with you in that 
other matter. Itis best, I think, as a rule to ignore mere 
business acquaintances except under circumstances which 
are out of common, Indeed I do not think youimpertinent, 
and will be glad if you will write me any time regarding 
anything with which you think I can help yov. Your 
writing indicates force of character, energy, some seif- 
esteem, ozder, fondne:s of social life, exactness in business 
details and much appreciation of approbation. 

A Mrrnopist.—You may entertain jour friends at con- 
versation contests with set numbers and subjects, or with 
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Sundries 


A man’s education is not complete without some art of 
defence. 


We cay the best of goods of this class, | 


which will be found most satisfactory. 


H, P. DAVIES & CO. 


treatment is worse than useless ; it is positively harm- 
ful. The trouble is in the Stomach, the Bowels are 
not responsible, and reliet will only come through 
an intelligent treatmeat of the disorder within the 
stomach, MALTOPEPSYN is the remedy for all 
stomach troubles. Endorsed by the best physiciange 
of England and Canada. Send 2 cts. in tage for 
valuable pamphlet to HAZEN MORSE, 
INTERNATIONAL BripGe, ONTARIO, 


103 Yonge Street - - 


Electric Belt and Attachment Co, 


€. H, DORENWEND, Electrician 
Toronto, Can. 


The only company having an expert electrician. 
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Traveller's Bag 


All Travelling Fequisites 


HR Clarke dito, 


105 King St. West 





Reliable 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedroom Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc., etc. 


FURNI 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at your own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


R. F. PIEPER §f »- 
436 Yonge Street 


Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


D 

All my furniture is cuaranteed by 
I have but one price—every- 

thing marked in plain figures. I 


pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 








CONSUMPTION SURELY 





TO THE FEDITOR:-— Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 


Aunt Pettigrew—Who could helpit? Why, 
I never met such a lady-like gossiper as he is in 
my life.—Judge. 


above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 
{ shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have cuu- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 


and her aunt look rather shyly at each other. 
** Aunty, dear, why did you want me to marry 
that man?” 
**My dear, I thought he was fond of you; I 
think so still.” 
Nora meditates, then, repeating the poet's 
** generous ” speech, asks her aunt for an inter- 
pretation. 
** My dear Nora, what generosity could there 
be in marrying you?” asks Mrs, Stamer. 
** Don't think about the ungallant speech. By 
the way, you know Tower Court?” Tower 
Court is the great house of the neighborhood, 
which has been closed since the death of the 
old baronet a few years ago, when it passed 
into the hands of a distant relative. ‘The 
owner is coming home,” Mrs. Stamer con- 
tinues, ‘‘at last he means to take possession. 
It was only to-day that I learned that the new 
\ baronet was John Charteris.” 
“Yes?” answers Nora, seeming very little 
interested. 
** Why, Nora, asely you remember Jack ?” 
y light up; she does in- 


81 Yonge Street 











Eczema Debility 


Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. | Languor, and Loss of Appetite, are cured 
It is caused by impure blood, is accom-j| by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This 
pained with intense itching and burning | medicine relieves that sense of Constant 
sensations, anc, unless properly treated, is| Weariness, from which so many suffer, 
likely to afflict its victim for years. If you! purifies, invigorates, and vitalizes the 
are suffering from Eczema,.or any other| blood, gives tone and vigor to the 
eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, | stomach, and restores the appetite, healt 
It has proved, in numberless instances,a|and strength more surely and speedily 
than any other remedy. 
Positive Proof 


Two years ago I suffered from Loss of 
Appetite and Debility, the result of Liver | 


The Second Edition. 


conipleie.cure for this disorder. 
Entirely Cured. 


A few weeks ago I was attacked with a 
severe nnd distressing form of Eczema. 





Nora's eyes sudden 
ee i be yo aes ed ee The eruptions spread very generally over | Disease. After having tried various rem- 
auntie’s town-house, who brought foreign my body, causing an intense itching and | edies, and several physicians, without re- 
stamps for Tom and Fred, mended her dolls burning sensation, especially at night, | ceiving any benefit, | began taking Ayer’s i 
and auntie’s work-box, and also taught them With great faith in the virtues of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. The first bottle peacecee a 
all how to make toffee. Could she ever forget Sarsapurilla, 1 commenced taking it, and, | marked change, and the seconc and third 
the boy for whom she cried so bitter] iene tee after having used less than two bottles of accomplished so much thut I feit like a 
had to go away from England in aan fa this medicine, am entirely cured.— Henry | new man. 1 have, since that time, taken 
livelihood his Cimeite bein ver i th K. Beardsley, of the Hope “Nine,” West | about one bottle every year, and had no 
days? : * . ee Philadelphia, Pa. waar = _ ve illiam E : 
“This is a turn of Fortune’s wheel,” says I was, for years, troubled with Salt- Way, East Lemps icing hovel 
Nora. Rheum, which, during the winter months, Tf any one suffering from General De- 
A week later a tennis net is stretched across caused my hands to become very sore, | bility, Want of Appetite, Depression of 
the lawn, and Tom is disporting himself ia a crack cpen, and bleed. The use o Spirits, and Lassitude will use Ayer’s Sax 
comical fashion in opposition to Fred and Nora, ’ ; ‘ 
when suddenly the rackets are thrown aside Ayer S Sar sa pa ri | la, 


saparilla has entirely cured me of this | Tamconfident a cure will result therefrom, 
troublesome humor.—Ellen Ashworth, |1 have used it, and speak from experi- 
Evanston, Wyoming Ter. ence, — F. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass. 


and the boys rush down the path to the green } 
Prepazed by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maas, | Sold by Druggista. Price $1 ; aix bottles, $5. ‘ey 
5 


gate, on which is Jeaning a young man whom 
they have been expecting ever since they heard 
of his arrival at Tower Court. It is Jack 
Charteris, looking bigger and stronger than 


Editor Western Sunset,—Had yer dinner, Ike? 


Pressman.— Yape ! 
Editor.— Well. then, insert ‘‘Second Edition” som’ers about the head of the_first page, an’ 


let her jam.—Puck, 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is » twelve-page, handsomely illus- | With the exception of two quartettes, the later | and doing over our criticisms and notices 0° | to the days when Messrs. Coatsworth, Hunter, Mrs. L 
twated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. | music is commonplace and reminiscent, the | his performances season after season, and Joe | DesBarres and Waldron used to spend hours said to be 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. choruses being sung too frequently in unison, | bids fair to “go on forever.” He is an illus: | in discussing points of order. Great Brit 
TELEPHONE No. 1700. whether written so or not, and in other places | trious example of success attained by doing a : es 

om in only two parts, produciug an effect of bald- | few things well. He found out what he could | The life and writings of Schiller were dis- Mr. Bag 

Subsoriptions will be received on the following terms: =| nogs, The orchestra was announced as “aug- | make successful and he stuck to it. Kery Gow | cussed at the meeting of the Modern Language “ Good-Bye.” present in 
One YOar ....cseeeesserssseeeeersees #2 00 mented.” So it was—by a conductor and a | and Shaun Rhue are still drawing good houses | Club this week, when essays indicative of care-| —Some W 

Bix Momthe ........ ce ccsccecesecscece 1 ee piano, to which the orchestra did not time. Is and giving as much pleasure as when first ful study and philosophic thought were read rT grab leet bonis sid Profitable 
Three Months .......+..++++ ee se it not time that the local managers should en- | brought out. While Joe is raking in the by Miss Wilson and Miss McOuat. The bene- Ania team ’ a wal, hand Miss G 
Delivered in Toronto, 500. per annum extra. quire into these matters befor@they mislead by | shekels with the old favorites the critic who fits derived from these meetings are indeed Outstretched to grasp my own. a ae 
brown ha 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- | their published statements? 


ness office. 

















SHE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING 00. (Lncrup), Proprietors | sometimes strident voices. But the altos and | giggle the same at Red Shaun's “divarsions” | tively. 5 eaanen castes a her there alone. Among { 
tenors had not strident voices—in fact, they | this year as we did before our hair began to Fs when agein shall we two meet? Brussels ©} 
Vou III] TORONTO, NOV. 15, 1890. [No. 51 | could hardly be heard at any time. give out. Joe Murphy always givesa “‘nealthy” | fulng sore ee te tna task kane tet rae poner dace am was the p 
1 . representation that, whether true to nature oF | (6 the season, It is also the last sporting event I may be cast up at her feet, de Ros of 
Our Christmas Number. f with all these faults, the Sea King was | false, is always strengthening and refreshing. of the year and the boys will have a banquet Selene. She was a 
called a success by the critics of the dailies, | When he is sentimental he is sentimental with | | bono of the sion after the run is com- And then, perchance, we iwo may meet who gave t 
Saturpay Nieut'’s Christmas Number will | why was it? I would not of course impugn | @ man’s vigorous and crude but great, generous pleted. Mr. W. C. Mitchell, B.A., a classical In palace balls, she at my feet. Mrs. M. 
this year be the very brightest of Canadian the judgment of these gentlemen, so must | and invigorating sentimentality. And when man of the class of 90, was the champion runner Who knows ? society wo 
holiday pubiieations, aiid though the price has look for the cause in another direction. I find | he is cheerful he is so irresistibly Irish, so of his day « Good-bye"—I hear the voive : by her lec 
yP 7 it in the comedy of Mr. R. E. Graham as Don | spontaneously mirthful, that one must needs * Of one I love; and sad the words, for done in 













starts out well, being broad and fairly original The Drama. 


fear, found time or inclination very much at | It is a pretty difficult matter to say anything 


Bditor, | fault before he finished bis work, for it deter- | new about Joe Murphy or any of his plays 
iorates visibly after the middle of the first act. | now. We have been writing and on 


The chorus was | writes at so much a line goes hungry. How- 
young and good looking, and had strong and | ever, we are always pleased to see him and 


been fixed at fifty cents it will doubtless be | Bambonla, and as a result we must conclude | succumb toit. Among Mr. Murphy’s support 

























TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 

























When it was announced at the meeting last 
week that the manner in which the rules had 
been construed two or three years ago did not 
suit the present generation, thesenior students 
smiled, and in thought they were carried back 


valuable to those who participate in the dis- 
cussion and also to those who listen atten- 


Mr. D. H. McLean, B.A., after graduating 

















































































** Good-bye,” and the wild tide 
Of this world’s fortune draws me 


She is passing o’ar. 
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popular, for, like all of the recent special issues | that burlesque,exaggeration, horse-play oreccen- | this year one notices some of the familiar faces | last June with honors in modern languages, set ** Good-bye,” and I rejvice has been 
from this office, it is more a sample of what Ca- | tric tomfoolery are more essential to the success | of the ge ae — eae > out for Europe, where he spent the summer — ” are a tor I know she A Germ 
: of American comic opera to-day than its mu- | still his leading y, while Messrs. . J. | viewing scenes that he had only previously be- nighepegd parental 
or ca oa sete Gon dk bab sical excellence. It is melancholy, but it is | Cooney and W. T. Sheehan bob up serenely in | held through the eye of imagination, He is eee papi day? oer 
true. Look at all the American comic operas | their respective parts. now studying law in Ottawa. To ‘wall eneie tlt tum — ore 
twelve-colored lithographic supplements, which | of jate years, and you see the vulgarity of r. fonn tele the mists wil rol a a aoa) 
are works of art, and at the same time are | clownish wit, specialty acts, topical songs and | The Sea King, a comic opera by Stahl, occu- | Miss Jessie T. Scott, B.A., was among the fa fedven, 2 prs r= t 
large in size—17x24 inches each. The illustra- — —— —— a a — a ee of = Seen . Music — visitors to Old arene et week, And then I know we both shall meet, ae 9 be 
ss ike even the Gilbert and Sullivan order (which | week. s opera is rather cleverly compose 3 Praising our Saviour at his feet 
tions are a marvel of artistic excellence, and was occasionally weak on both its sides) and | and well written, although it can aacadl be | 4 large contingent of students from ‘Varsity At rest. the influen 
have cost so much money that if the expense | t}¢ German or French operas, and see how | placed in the best class. It is, however, well precincts attended the recent meeting of the The Germs 
were to be stated it would scarcely be believed. | immeasurably low American taste and Ameri | staged and humorous in its way. The stage Intercollegiate milnslonecy Alliance in Montreal. My Girl. ee 
Christmas publications have been financially a | can conception is. We, ia Toronto, can do | fittings with which it is presented are rich a chorus an 
best to dade every concern attempting ae nothing, however, to change these things be- | and glowing with beautiful colors and brilliant ‘ies ak Cemate po eee = For Saturday Night. of Song Bi 
d blessing the managers when they bring | tints. The costuming was beautiful and taste- : 7 . - Stately as a Cala Lily, It is imp 
in Canada, notwithstanding statements to ws j piece ot red ribbon and blue” to which he often Sweet R 
us something good—and growling and grum- | ful, making most effective tableaux. On the | )ororred in his le sigieh @ in de rath: Alm ren Austria is 
the contrary, and in the Dominion there are | bling when their bill-of-fare is poor. whole The Sea King is a popular and attractive Se ceasasien, & manner Frec'es a Deliodilly She has be 
now but two classes of holiday illustrated ” how and has been well patronized h Of the men of Hie eacons year Canes Neen. to Be ee “ ¢ d To 
y ‘5 a P _ anxious to make their influence felt and acquire Taat is che es 
numbers, the “fake” and the number which| Wich all this Mr. Grabam isa whole comedy a name and fame by havinga new college badge Would you know her? est Incogn' 
is intended not for present but for future | Company in himself and keeps the whole This is the big week of the season at Jacobs adopted by all the students. The mild colors of Vaereeent ene a 
soft. Leading the latter class is Toronto | Pet Seine No Graham, No Sea-King in fact. and Sparrow's. The great attraction Is the | bye and white, which adorn the small bad ee re 
- ae ’ ORONTO | He is a host in himself, and a very funny one | spectacular burlesque company headed by that | jow worn, are not conspicuous enough ae Would you in herpresence Mrs. WI 
SarurpAy Nicut, The edition of last Christ-| a¢ that. It was rather odd to see Mr. Mark | Popular little soubrette know to the public as | inom, A large piece of: cloth with Tate lpmapnohcerats=oeped=antien. teonald Minister t 
mas was pronounced in New York the hand-| Smith, who captured many hearts eighteen | Corinne. The piece, which gives opportunity dabene is what they desire, so that a hse Oe oe ideal diple 
somest, most expensive and most artistic | months ago as che tall thief in Erminie, appear | for Miss Corinne’s tripudiary gyrations this | 4, pe readily recognized by his fellows and That aaa seg hospitality 
Christmas number issued in America, and this | ‘2 8¥eh @ romantic part as that of the Sea eee = a ee . a ar cea OF | the general public. I would suggest that some Enthroned in my mind. bounded, } 
your it is leaner re ales, elas protessly illus. King, and I must confess to a preference for ” a ~ events allege o be such, n reality it enterprising dry goods man supply them at re- ‘ And all the time I think of her her maun 
: the larcenious role. Mr. Smith has a very | is a mclange of elaborate sceneries, pretty girls, duced rates with great biz mufflers” which I cannot help but feel her Frenc 
trated and more expensively edited than ever. | romantic appearance as the Sea King, but he | picturesque multi-colored costumes, rhythmic they could wind sieas woben Proce mal + < That another maid will catch me, Mr. Bal 
It will be ready about the first of December. does not sing romantically. His singing is not | geometrical marches, grotesque buffoonery and | ...4 once around their bodies and tie the pwn Heh a Sy She ang See. hi aos tl 
a a musical sort of singing, though it shows good | frequent songs and dances, The influence of | o¢ the said badges by two knots behind their For I m poor and the has money, ‘an ; . 
Music. training. Butoh, girls, isn’c he good-looking! | English imitation may be detected in the puns | .oyiders, In this way Prof. Young’s “red eae cman helt ool 
A veritable rough diamond is Miss Ada Glasca, | With which the text of the piece is interlarded. | .iphon onl blue” would wither in po rine ane ci ; aa ; ns 
Thanksgiving Day numbered among its other | whose acting is of the crudest but whose voice | Puns, it has been said, are the barrenest form * * Sear , eon foes “ eae . 
attractions two excellent concerts, which both | is very fine. Large, full, expressive and | Of wit. It is rarely that one hears one suffi- Mr. George Young has returned to college to ie aid a 
drew forth large audiences and well-merited ap- | dramatic in quality, this young lady has a| ciently good to be laughed at. By the way—to | complete his course after having spent a year —_ oa 
plause. St. George's Society has long had the | bright future before her in a much better field | 4igress for a moment—why is it that people | as a reporter on the city press. The Burglar of the Future. Mire. Os 
reputation of giving good concerts, and it cer- | than comic opera. Her singing of the music of | 4! Ways groan when they heara pun? Is it an - The burglar of the future comes — 
tainly justified the supposition on Thursday | Dolores was always welcome. The others | instinctive effort of nature to suppress a mur- Mr. A. E. Segsworth, B.A., is in Germany Adown the groove of time, Carlotta } 
evening. Mrs. Caldwell and Mrs. Mackelcan | could sing fairly well and acted about up to derer of the Queen’s English, or is it merely a | taking a post-graduate course in psychology. In broadcloth clad, and glossy hat— squalor & 
have rarely been in better voice than they | their vocal standard. bad habit, like smoking cigarettes and “ doing Drax ALEEN, A graduate of crime. she says, 
were that evening. Mrs. Caldwell’s rendition * up” King street on sunny afternoons, showing " very latest thing ia boots, ana : 
of Proch’s Air and Variations was a splendid Miss Frances M. Pringle has been engaged | °2¢’s clothes. It is in the song and dance part , poteoreapar died ah: dootint ¢ 
one, being characterized by careful, conscienti- | as one of the leading anion in the aa ot | of the programme that Corinne shines. In this |  « freadie — eee spectacl “pisaen a in ar The Be 
ous singing, perfect intonation, and the utmost | St. Andrew’s church on King street. piece she gives a dance in imitation of Carmen- | anywhere?” asks the old lady. ies i Renae ee disappoit 
facility of execution. It showed the compass x cita, the Spanish dancing girl, whom New 0 ee gold rimmed glasses, grandma?” ena poe eg upon the mat Duke's v 
of her voice excellently, as it went to G flatin| Mr. Harry M. Field has been quite success. | Yorkers insanely raved about all summer.| 4, es.” v urbane and biand, including 
alt. Her singing of The Rainy Day was also | fui eile pianist in denne since ine: I never saw Carmencita, but I did deosgum eeeubinnt aes Se ae oe ee eae emer pearls, 3 
very pleasing. Mrs, Mackelcan gave a fine | turn to the scene of his former studies, On| "0t think Corinne’s Spanish dancing any | ‘‘Yes; where are they?” Hell che Ayo ssp d cnust all 
soniecing of Mattie’s noble song, My Native | October 11 he played with the orchestral | better than the Scottish sword dances she “ we glasses that grandpa gave you?” “T hope I pes aaa say, ply the a 
Land, and was specially happy in her encore | Society of Halle, receiving great praise from | ¥8¢4 to favor us with. Corinne’s success is in “Fora Christmas present ?” Ere he will enter—for he'd die Miss F 
song, ee ee ee Jarvis is a| the press. The Saale Zeitung says that he has her _ =~ — than in her heels, She has ‘* Yes ; tell me where they are.” If folks should think him rude books, a! 
very satisfactory singer. He is earnest and | a brilliant technique and an excellent musical | 9¢ Of those under lids which can curve up-| | “Are they the glasses that you read the 
painstaking, two attributes that were fully | comprehension, a becomes quite prophetic ward and make the eye lookirresistibly roguish. oo gy impatient, Freddi Br ep lene aeatamga pb 
appreciated on this occasion. He sang with | as to his future. Through this laughing aperture its dusky ra- | get erties me.” 8 thai cad ats tenia To steal without apologies and vigo 
great feeling and taste. Mr. Schuch opened + diance twinkles like a star on a frosty night. ‘*The glasses that you read about David and He'd think a grievous sin. diet and 
the ball with Temple's "Tis All That I On Wednesday evening the service of song | Supplement this eye with a generous, smiling | Gerliah with, and the three children in the, He'll ask politely for a loan, the An 
Can Say. These ladies and gentlemen sanga/| at the Church of the Redeemer was well at- | mouth finished with a superb dental outfit and ey i Tell And say, “I fear I'm rash— which sl 
couple of quartettes excellently. By the way, | tended. The singing of the choir under Mr. | you have, I think, the key to Corinne’s popular- | they ure Ul auee, Paden cea ar hea Exouse me, cie—don’t mention 1,” , 
why have we not more concerted music at our | Schuch’s direction, with Mr. Dinelli at the | ity. Her leading man, Mr. Bernard Dyllyn, is | many questions.” , he while hp genege one each. ae 
concerts? : organ, was excellent. The solo voices of the | a fair actor and an excellent singer. Thecom-| “40d do you want to read with them now, How Cifferent from the bad old past nen # 
Me, Ramesy was a very effective choir, Miss Langstaff, Miss Gaylord and Miss | pany is well dressed and well trained, and the on py eee to sew.” mein aoa be Wakiediowes —, 
etie ak Me miaieiien HS inteedhaad Cooke, gave specially good account of them- | performance on the whole is entertaining and | ‘ What are you going to sew, grandma?” ot Sees Deere ane. hi oa | 
> gemreotendie iced | selves in the incidental solos. Mrs. Shilton’s | as inoffensive as any burlesque that comes this | ‘I want to hem a few handkerchiefs,” _ pee pir my ar ed ag neers 
picture gallery into one of his Wahlen “taba “Wiiememalh ta: diedall a oa ‘“‘For me?” aa ee remy in shame, and cht 
songs with very sympathetic results. His | j,0+; _— a a ee y - ‘No; forgrandpa. Where are those glasses, He'll get there all the same. iad very bri 
<ilextn wene rewarded by a double recall. Sat. etic quality since last year, and she gavea Th of T you little torment?” 
Gcient variety was as seagate 4 -_ most acceptable rendering of I Know That My mee oe h oronto will doubtless ‘You can’t sew with the glasses, can you sought | 
of instrumental solos ale ron oa roduction | Redeemer Liveth and of the Inflammatus from | T®!¥e with favor ¢ papprceshing eangement grandma?” 4 Prospice. ecciah it 
‘ ings. Mrs. 7 a: of the Vaidis Sisters’ Novelty Co. at Jacobs Why, of course Eean. I can’t sew without 
Waldron appeared in a dual capacity, giving the Stabat Mater. _Mr. Charles Dimmock sang & Sparrow’s Opera House commencing Monday thew.” Fear death ?—to feel the fog in my throat, Mr. G 
effective renderings of Raff's Etude de Concert pee Aga With Me with great taste and November 17. The impression this company nee you sewed with asewing machine, as The mist in my face, followi1 
and De Beriot’s Scene de Ballet. She was evi- ° : A made last season is still fresh in the memories *Oh, you ravating boy! Look right at 1 el one the bleste denete creasin; 
dently somewhat nervous, but succeeded in . bas ein of everyone. The Syracuse, N. Y., Standard | me! Now tell nfe where those glasses are !"” he pow Tike ede tae —_ 
Miesiontna her seaihere étir beth tentramente On the same evening a similarly excellent aayer he yheusmedal pectenasmess te th “Dunno !” The power of the night, the press.of the storm, known 
violin and piano. Mr. J. E Wallis’ clarionet One ae Se wee ee Ae See oe eae Vaidis sisters at the elose of the casein t i Seeeanes vem ememe Chae Sanaa y" Wh inten rs she i for the 
solo was also a pleasing effort ities Samiste Ascension under Mr, E. R. Doward’s direction. which the speciaity ieee ne ieee ein ae No’m. oe ee ee dup - a visible form, graph | 
Houston is a clever young oa gu atal oa Excellent work reo done by the chon, and agement a at Grand awed House last night ’ For the journey ‘rasan cnduveaits attained, books, 
selections with exceedingly good effect. She a ae ae pho on oe Miss | ,vershadows all else that is offered. Neverthe- Things That Are Unpleasant. And the barsiers tell, other § 
shows excellent training and a decided natural aa ya yg <6 allum, Mr. Sims Richards less the bill is a pleasing one throughout.” wth phshs ane deat one oie ee ey og “oe _ ” the guerdon be gained, Mrs. 
bent for her work. The only drawbacks about aor he It’s lixe the good and bad men, the on we I was eueginihieg a one fi ht ceiving 
the concert were a tardy beginning, which was Wonk Shenton eninid the T t Since it was first intimated that Henry M, | like are good men, and the men we don’t lilse- The be-t and i last ! ene interes 
accounted for at the time, and a too liberal | |). cs Br ge: Be Kyowa le me Stanley, the great explorer, was eoming to To- | #"e bad man. I would hate that death bandag d my eyes, and forh acknov 
length, which might have been avoided phony Orchestra will make ‘its first appear- ronto, the entire commenity bas bees on the It is unpleasant when you think you are And bade me creep past, , ore, = 
z ? ance, under the direction of Signor F. D’ Auria, aa : : entertaining a number of people by giving No ! let me taste the whole of it, fare like my peers — 
: qui vive anent his. visit. He will open the | them your opinion of a book to have somebody The heros of old, munity) 
On the same evening a most laudable per- I have already referred to the fine programme new Torente Audthusiethdn Thandie say, “I didn’t know you'd ever set for Bear the brunt ina minute, pry glad life’s ar: 

» : -. | of orchestral music that wili be given, and iwaday evening, | critic. What’ i im? Lack of brain?” Of pain, darkvess and coud. vee " ae 
mene ~ os Elm _ Methodist would add thet Mme. D’Ausie will ie rea November 27. The new hall will have a most It is auateanis When she can nas ia se For ucdon the vores turns the best to the brave in whi 
church, when the choir of the Jarvis street| : auspicious opening, as the occasion is certain | money i well- > ae Ena S oh ene, > A 
Baptist church joined Mr. Blight’s singers in yee eee Oberon, and The Maids to bring together one of the fimest audiences | have ome rae winen meee eens Ana Shall dwiodle, shail blend, manne: Taek came, aoe 
giving a most interesting sacred concert. The | % “8°! ¥Y **¢ — ever assembled in Teromto. The new Audi- vena to me unless she wears laces and ees tone peace out of pain, M 
chorus numbered about one hundred voices, 2 seats : ; ‘ : re. 
and showed most careful and judicious train.| Te Agnes Fhomson concert company has ~ wathae alien weed Uline ine drastas aon See ee ae tk sah bow 7 and with Goa be 2 ae” ony thes nantes, effort | 
ing. The ensemble was excellent, attacks and aces ee ng bgp ot re Mrs. | snd gives a full view of the stage. Owing to | You started out with, and you try to straighten Rosane Brownina, world 
points being well taken up, and adue attention a a ae ae aa B. L. aa ddy, Mr. | the large seating capacity the prices have been aeseuent oP re og “pene more money To Tell rest. 
to jight and shade being observed. Mr, Vogt ait oaaal ee Bre ao aecder to support | piaced at a moderate figure, especially so when | cents jn your puree, to tonne an art sen me me Ane of 6 Beces. ae 
conducted the combined choirs, with Mrs. p : the great expense of the engagement is con- | and wonder audibly ‘Is there any woman in To tell the age of any horse, tarne 

ba Blight at the organ. Elm street choir gave a| ee sidered, and when eompared with the prices | ‘he world who knows the multiplication table?” Inspect the lower jaw, of courae ; oe 
a very correct rendition of the Chorus of Japhi- I see that there will be a preachers’ concert | charged in New York, in which city $25, $50 nite teen ae Gee ere Somneueay, to The six front teeth the tuie will tell, guest 
tides from Rubinstein’s Tower of Babel, while | 0? Thursday evening at the MeCaul street and as high as $150. was paid fora single seat. | in them, or when you enjoy a cor eee And every doubt and fear dispel. to thi 
fh Jarvis street's selection was Leslie's Pilgrims, | Church. Now is the time for the organists to | The plan of the hall will open next Thursday | Somebody wonder that such trifles could amuse The middle “ nippers” you behold letewe 
i sung very effectively without accompaniment, | &¢t their revenge, by going in a bedy and | morning at Messrs, Nordheimer’s, when suit- teen - be you ee @ bit of candy to have Before the colt is two weeks old ; result 
e and deservedly encored. The solo vocalists | giving audible criticism. Nearly every choir- | apie provision will be made for the accommo- stuff, ‘au tll cm hear ae on on ae Before eight weeks two more will come ; worst 
a } were Mrs, Milligan, Mrs. J. W. Lawrence, Mr. master has found out how much better the | dation of the public in selecting their seats. All these things are very unpleasant. How- Right monthe the “corners” out the gum. Geo 
ee A. E. Dent and Mr, H. M. Blight. Organ solcs | parsons could take care of the singing than ever, they do exist, and the only thing that one The outside grooves will disa Civili 
i ' were played by Mrs. Blight and Mr. Vogt, and | the professional people can, and it is with can do is to smile and ignore them.—Detroi From middle two in just aoe had 
f Mr, Grenville P. Kleiser gave some suitable | really fiendish glee that they would go to hear "Varsity Chat. Free Breve, In two years from the second an aed . 
a readings, Altogether the programme was an | these gentlemen justify their previous super a In three, the “ corners,” $00, are bere, 
a excellent one, not too long, and very well | jority. I should like to go mytelf, but all wk agree tep rg ec cesiiien toeee : The Way It Goes, At two, the middle “ nippers” drop ; : a 
carried out, The programme will be repeated | things considered, I think I shall give the . Twas a breach of promise suit, letters were all At three, the s cond pair can’t stop ; 
Ee Seeete cheat ee Thured Symphony conéert the geeference. last week at McGill College, Montreal, did read, When four years old, the third or ; that 
ehurch on Thureday next | “J y » nobly. They won in the debate with the | And here is what the opening words of each At five, « full new set he shows. cure 
with some slight alterations. - McGill boys. Strange things do happen; at epistle said ; The deep bi sion | 
‘ On Wednesday evening of last week the pu- | ¢4. Literary Society elections last spri “Dear Mr. Smith,” “Dear Friend,” “Dear At ocean ee will pase from view by tt 
The Sea King has been on the boards of the | pils of Mr. H. Baritta Mull gave a pleasant musi- | yy St 7 tand Scott oa = John,” “My Darling Four-leaf Clover.” The second cee y 
Academy this week, doing good business and | cal reunion at his studio on Yonge street. an peng re ha See eer | “Oy Ownest Jack »” * Dear John,” * Dear Sir,” At elght, the spot each “ corner” clears. ppl 
drawing forth strong encomiums from the daily | Those who took part were Miss Annie Hall- Sat Sp Saye Se * nae dh ent, 16 matters then “ Sir,” and all wae Chir P From middle “ nippers,” upper j — 
papers. I must confess to a decided feeling of | worth, Mr. Frank Russell, Miss Nellie Me- oe = Wen, Sor a0 Renney Sens Sey — geome Oe black wi withdraw. yaa 
continuous amusement 2s I sat and looked and | Dowall, Mr. W. T. Collins, Miss Lizzie Hall- Bat oe: ae The Best Kin Eleven finde the M comers” Heb: — 
listened. But this does not prove the Sea King | worth, Mr, Angus Morrison, Mrs. Shirley and The members of the Literary Society have set “ There’ f it. ” As time _ 
a good comic opera, judged by proper standards. | Mr. Mull himself. apart a night for the codification of the articles “ agg ge ew a es for th The oval teeth three-alded grow ni 
It has no plot worth speaking of. Its music Metronome. ! of the constitution and amendments thereto. | wicked.” . Hil twenty es project before <* 
ty, when we know no more. ners. 
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The College-Bred Woman. 


The college-bred woman is a merciless icono- 
clast, as well as an inveterate optimist—a ruth- 
less, reckless destroyer of time-honored tradi- 
tions, There was a time when even scientific 
men believed that the structure of a woman’s 
brain was so inferior to that of a man is that 
it precluded any possibility of her equalling 
him in intellectual powers. The college-bred 
woman triumphantly refutes the theory by 
writing her name ‘‘above the senior wrang- 
ler’s” in the records of the greatest of English 
universities, There was a time when men 
believed a woman physically incapable of the 
strain of college life. The college-bred woman 
takes off her corset, builds her gymnasium, 
and shows an equal statistical average 
vitality with that of women under the most 
favorable conditions, with better promise for 
the future in her hygienic scientific knowledge 
of the laws of life. Again, men said that the 
college-bred woman would lose her charm for 
man and remain forever a beaut ifully perfected 
but unplucked blossom upon the virgin stem. 
College statistics show that the proportion of 
marriages among graduates not only compares 
favorably with tbat among other women, but 
is continually increasing so that it is difficult 
to fill important places with competent women 
on account of their tendency to assume the 
cares of domestic rather than professional life. 
Last and gravest charge of all, the college-bred 
woman was said to be incapable of the duties of 
motherhood. Mrs. Frances Fisher Wood, a 
college graduate well-known in philanthropical 
and educational as well as social circles of New 
York, has made an exhaustive study of this 
subject and finds as the result of her investiga- 
tions that a greater proportion of the children 
of college-bred women survive infancy than do 
those of the mothers lacking the scientific 
training of college life. 

* I know it is constantly argued,” Mrs. Wood 
asserts, ‘that common sense and not science 
is the most valuable capital for a mother, and 
that experience and not theory is the safe 
guide in matters maternal, but I venture to 
disagree with this oft-repeated dictum. Old- 
fashioned New England mothers are often ex- 
tolled as an ideal type of motherhood, while 
college-bred women are the staple of popular 
newspaper jokes in theiralleged futile attempts 
to care for their offspring. Yet statistics show 
that the mortality among native New England 
stock exceeds that of any other part in the 
United States, and the proportion of deaths to 
births is constantly increasing; while among 
the ridiculed college women nine-tenths of 
their children survive infancy, a record which 
I believe has never been equalled in any country 
or age since statistics furnished the data for 
such deductions, 

“The average woman has experience in 
plenty and common sense without experience, 
but she is not scientific—not susceptible to new 
truths. She has made up her mind very firmly 


Noted People. 


Miss Yonge has a plot for her 101st novel. 


* Mrs, Alice Shaw will soon start on a whist- 
ling trip around the world. 

Mrs. Lynn Linton, the English novelist, is 
said to be one of the most popular women in 
Great Britain, as well as one of the cleverest. 

Mr. Eugene Field of Chicago, who resides at 
present in London, has two books in the press 
—Some Western Verse and A little Volume of 
Profitable Tales. 


Miss Grace King, the popular Louisiana 
novelist, is a young lady of twenty-seven, with 
brown hair and eyes, a stately figure, and 
attractive but rather striking features, 

Among those who danced at the ball given at 
Brussels on the eve of the Battle of Waterloo 
was the present Georgiana, Dowager Baroness 
de Ros of London, who is ninety-five years old. 
She was a daughter of the Duke of Richmond, 
who gave the ball. 

Mrs. M. E. W. Sherwood, the well-known 
society woman and author, is scoring a success 
by her lectures abroad no less than she has 
done in New York. Select audiences have 
heard her in various European cities, and she 
has been warmly received everywhere. 


A German bride was recently wedded in a 
novel dress of red and white, the colors of her 
husband’s regiment, and her bridesmaids wore 
also gowns of scarlet and white. The bride, 
‘Countess Elizabeth Koenigsmarck, is said to 
be one of the handsomest women in Germany. 


The Emperor of Germany has great faith in 
the influence of music on soldiers and sailors, 
The German War Office has lately caused to be 
published a number of new song books for 
chorus and quartette music, and extra editions 
of Song Books for Soldiers are in constant use, 


It is impossible to say where the Empress of 
Austria is wich any certainty from day to day. 























































tar and Toulon, always maintaining the strict- 
est incognito, so that it is not known that they 
have been entertaining an empress till after 
she is gone, 


Mrs. Whitelaw Reid, wife of the American 
Minister to France, is regarded in Paris as an 
ideal diplomate. Her house is sumptuous, her 
hospitality, both official and personal, un- 
bounded, her dressing costly andin perfect taste, 
her mauners simple, kindly, and elegant, and 
her French irreproachable. 


Mr. Bancroft, who had hoped to finish his 
history this winter, said to uw friend a few 
days ago: ‘I have laid my work upon the 
shelf and can now only wait for the future 
summons, Literary effort has passed beyond 
my powers. Icando no more; so I must ac- 
cept the common lot of humanity.” 

Mrs. Carlo Patti, widow of the diva’s brother, 
publishes a card in which she denies that 
Carlotta Patti, her little daughter, is living in 


squalor and neglect. She and her daughter, 
she says, live in a pleasant and comfortable 
manner in New Orleans, and Mme. Patti- 
Nicolini allows her a stipend monthly, 


‘The Duchess of Manchester is a very much 
disappointed woman by the ternis of the old 
Duke's wii). The magnificant family jewels, 
including the famous necklace of 365 large 
pearls, and the tiara of Golconda diamonds, 
must all be sold, according to the will, to sup- 
ply the deficiency of his personal estate. 


Miss Frances Power Cobbe, author of many 
books, and one of the ablest of literary women, 
is at the age of seventy hard at work both asa 
writer and a reformer. She is full of health 
and vigor, which she attributes to her simple 
diet and regular habits, and gives much time to 
the Antivivisection Society in London, of 
which she is president, 


on the narrow range of subjects within her 
personal experience, and the care of children 
is usually one of them. The more experience 
an obstinate woman acquires, the further she 
travels from the beginning of wisdom. 

“‘T assert that a woman scientifically edu- 
cated can in three hours be taught more about 
the care of infants than another intellectually 
untrained can learn from personal experience 
in a lifetime. In other occupations less exact- 
ing than a mother’s we allow experience alone 
to count for little. We call a man a quack 
who attempts to practice medicine upon the 
simple capital of experience, with no actual 
study of its general scientific principles. 

**A mother’s responsibilities are no less 
heavy than those of the physician she employs, 
Yet she demands of him that he shall be con- 
versant with all the latest development of 


science, while she herself goes back for precept 
and principle to the traditions of her grand- 
mother. Experience has no accepted standard 
by which to judge of its results, It is merely 
what Mrs. Smith did fifty years ago, or what 
Mrs. Brown said yesterday. More than likely 
neither said what was true. Besides, deriving 
general rules from individual cases is fallacy. 
Why should I wish to know how old Mrs, 


Miss Rhoda Broughton, the novelist, is en- 
titled to the thanks of her kind, because 
though she has written twenty-two novels, she 
has published but ten. In reward, perhaps, of 
this stoic virtue, she owns a most picturesque 
and charming home in Oxford, and being a 
very bright and gracious woman, she is much 
sought there, ard enjoys the university tone of 


social life. 
Brown fed her babies years ago or how grand- 
Mr. Gladstone nas been driven to issue the | mother Smith cared for hers, when in the quiet 
following cerd: ‘In consequence of the in-| of own library I canascertain from the greatest 


creasing unauthorized deliveries at Hawarden 


living authority in the care of children the 
and elsewhere, Mr. Gladstone wishes it to be 


whole science of infant dietary and glean the 





known that he cannot hold himself responsible 
for the safety and return of birthday and auto- 
graph books, testimonials, collecting cards and 
books, pietures, poems, novels, music, and 
other manuscripts.” 


Mrs. H. M. Stanley has still not finished re- 
ceiving wedding presents. One of the most 
interesting has just come to hand, and been 
acknowledged by her. M. S. Chalikian, a 
member of the Armenian Church and com- 
munity at Constantinople, sent her a gold cross 


* as a wedding present, accompanied by a letter 


in which he reminded her of the antiquity of 
the Armenian Church and the Armenian 
language. 


Mrs, Frederick Vanderbilt iscredited withan 
effort to bring back summer country life in her 
world to the simplicity which means summer 
rest. Last season at Newport she wore cool 
and simple toilettes with few ornaments, she 
turned her children out to play in the plainest 
and most serviceable garments, she invited 
guests to quiet pleasures, and set her whole life 


to the key of unostentatious comfort and | 


leisure. It is said that her missionary labore 
resulted in some conversions from the painful 
worship of Mammon, 


George Washington’s famous “ Rules of 
Civility,” which, in his boyish handwriting, he 
had copied from some unknown original into 
the old blank-book that is now in the archives 
at Washingtcn, but so badly gnawed by rats 
as to be in parts illegible, has been traced by 
that indefatigable literary explorer Mr. Mon- 
cure D, Conway toa French source. One ver- 
sion of the “ Rules” he finds in a manual sent 
by the Jesuit monks of the college of La Flache 
to their fellow monks at Pont-a-Mousson in 
1595 ; another version appears, nearly fifteen 
years later in a little treatise published in 
London by a youthful prigof eight years, Francis 
Hawkins by name; and from these two relics 
Mr. Conway bas supplied the missing articles 
of the dignified young Virginian’s code of man- 
ners. 
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best experience and conclusions of all the 
world’s greatest intellects along the line of 
infant theories.” 

** And do you think all this scientific knowl- 
edge would help a mother to quiet a crying 
baby, fretting with colic, as well as the sooth- 
ing care of the old-fashioned grandmother?” 

*“O no! I mean that scientific knowledge 
teaches a mother that there’s no need of having 
crying babies or allowing them to fret with 
colic. My baby never cries and doesn’t know 
anything about the colic, though tradition 
declares that crying is beneficial and a sign of 
intelligence, since ‘the child who never cries 
is a fool,’ and that colic and pains are natural 
incidents to babyhood. The mothers of experi- 
mental knowledge go on dosing their babies as 
their mothers did before them, accepting the 
colic more resignedly than the baby does, as a 
necessary evil. Scientific mothers investigate 
and find out that they are feeding the colic to 
their babies by introducing myriads of destruc- 
tive microbes into the stomach in the milk and 
water they give them, or are slowly starving 
them upon the ‘ natural food’ they supply, and 
which thcy are unable to learn, by analytical 
examination, lacks, as it frequently does, the 
necessary elements of nutrition. 

‘*There is another tradition that the dreaded 
second summer of babyhood is a more critical 
period than the first summer, and shat the 
summer season is to be feared amy way. I 
traveled ‘with my baby all the first summer 
after he was born, fed him the much-derided 
artificial food, and he was never sick a day or 
an hour. Science taught me that the summer 
illness of children was due to the presence of 
greater numbers of microbes in the food, and 
to be sure that such microbes were destroyed 
before they fed upon the intestinal organs of 
the child, and also before they had exhausted 
the richness of the milk I gave him. Science 
teaches me, too, that the second summer of a 
child properly nourished should be and is less 
fraught with danger than the first, because 
statistics show that with every month of 
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existence a child’s hold on life is strength- 
ened. Of course I meet with considerable op- 
position from mothers whose faith in the old 
superstitions isgenuine and intense, One lady 
said that she was thankful that her brood of 
children came along before we knew anything 
about artificial food, chemical analysis, and 
microscopical investigation, ‘My children had 
nature’s nourishment until they were old 
enough to cometo the table and eat what the 
rest did,’ she said. ‘How many children did 
you have?’ I asked her. ‘Ten,’ she answered 
proudly, and then less triumphantly added, 
‘but six died in infancy.’ I thought, but did 
not say, thatthe chemical analysis she despised 
would probably have shown her that her 
breast-fed children were starved, and that as a 
result of the microscopic discoveries which she 
deprecated one could possibly to day have saved 
all six by artificial feeding. Another lady, 
after asking in detail about my system with 
my baby, said severely: ‘When you lose 
your baby, as you undoubtedly will before 
he is a year old, you will regret having 
been so self-willed,” And when 1 explained to 
her that I did nothing except with the counsel 
and consent of my husband, who is a phy- 
sician, she said scornfully, ‘What do men 
know about babies? One old woman is better 
than five doctors.’ Such being the case, I sug- 
gested, it seemed strange that no wuman or 
mother had made any valuable contribution to 
the world’s knowledge on the care of infants. 
The standard authorities on infant physiology 
are men and physicians; the best works on 
infant psychology are by men; the most valu- 
able book on children’s education is by a man 
and a bachelor, Herbert Spencer; the only 
rational dress*for a baby was designed by a 
man, Dr. Grosvenor; and the sterilizing of 
infants’ food was discovered and perfected by 
Soxlet, a man and a scientist.” 

**But it is impossible for all women to ac- 
quire a collegiate educati7n.” 

* Yes; and for that very reason we needa 
revision in our system of public education. We 
should cut down to the vanishing point the 
time our girls spend on ornamental studies, 
rid ourselves of mechanical, parrot-like recita- 
tions, rote learning, all striving for marks and 
prizes, and train the minds of girls who may 
eventually become mothers in habits of careful 
observation and logical deduction that their 
hands may answer promptly with wise-doing 
in emergency. There is to me nocrime of our 
present civilization which so cries out against 
the women who call themselves educated, as 
the death in the United States of more than an 
annual 400,000 children at an age when they 
are directly under the mother’s care.” 

Finally, as a closing and convincing argu- 
ment to her theory, there came into Mrs. 
Wood's parlor a healthy, happy specimen of 
scientific babyhood, who rapturously greeted 
this scientific woman as ‘‘ma-ma.” Happy 
child of a happy mother! In his twenty-two 
months of babyhood he has never known the 
torture of colic, gees to sleep at night and 
never wakens until morning, cuts his teeth 
with as little ceremony and suffering as a 
small kitten, contracts no infantile diseases, 
succumbs to no infantile disorders, and does 
not periodically upset the equilibrium of the 
entire family at intervals of two or three days 
by being mysteriously *‘ cross,” after the man- 
ner of unscientific baby tyrants. The diet of 
this enviable baby consists now of water that 
has been boiled, milk that has been sterilized, 
oatmeal, baked apples, and stock soup. 

This college-bred woman is a graduate of 
Vassar, a trustee of Barnard, a contributor to 
the press, a public speaker on various educa- 
tional and scientific subjects, a woman of place 
in society, and a most successful mother, 

All honor to the college-bred woman, She 
is now successfully pursuing thirty-five practi- 
cal avocatiors besides teaching. She is doing 
more toward obtaining, establishing, and pro- 
jecting the real rights of woman than ali the 
hysterical women suffragists and ranters for 
equal power and place. Woman has always 
been man’s moral superior; the college-bred 
woman is pushing her way to the front of the 
ranks as his mental equal.—N. Y. Sun. 





Art and Artists. 


Mr. G. A. Reid will hold an exhibition of his 
summer work at Matthews’ Art Rooms, Yonge 
street, next week. The exhibition will open 
about the middle of the week. 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster on Tuesday last pre- 
sented to the Missionary Committee of the 
Methodist church a portrait, painted by him- 
self, of the late Rev. Geo. McDougall. 





The meeting’ of the Toronto Architectural 
Sketch Club on Tuesday evening was addressed 
by Mr. Edmund Burke, who read an interesting 
paper on Slow Burning Construction, as 
applied in factories and warehouses. An ani- 
mated discussion followed. 

A Child’s Request. 

A Detroit mother tells this story of her little 
girl. The child was left alone at the table and 
called vigorously for her mamma : 

“What do you want, Kitty?” inquired her 
mother, hurrying back to the table, 

‘**Want oo to tickle _ tea wif a spoon, 
pease, mamma,” was the child's lisped reply.— 
Detroit Free Press, 





Tardy Knowledge. 


“One never knows the value of a piece of 
bric-a-brac until it is broken,” sighed Mrs, 
Wellover, as she surveyed the remains of a 
broken rose jar. ‘‘That’s true enough,” re- 
oined Mr. Wellover. ‘‘It wasn’t until Tom 

ickle broke Miss Pinkeye’s heart that she 
seeeveeee it was worth $50,000,”"—Chicago 

‘imes, 





Knew All About it. 


First letter— You say you know something 
abesse little love affair? How did you get on 
o it?’ 

Second letter—Oh, I've been posted. 





A Difficult Matter. 


It requires a nice choice of words to write a 
letter to yourcountry relations that sufficiently 
thanks them for the summer visit you made 
there, and yet not have it misconstrued as an 
invitation toreturn the visit during the winter. 
—Chicago Post 


ee 
Business First. 


Preacher (reading)—I asked for bread and ye 
gave me a stone. 

Jeweler (suddenly waking)—Eh? How many 
carats? , 
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J. W. BENGOUGH, 


Canada’s Caricaturist. 





The history of Canadian caricature in graphic 
art is a short story. With the exception of 
that of the subject of the present sketch the 
names associated with it are comparatively 
unknown, Mr. J. W. Bengough’s genial 
countenance is known in almost every hamlet 
from Vancouver to Halifax. This familiar ac- 
quaintance with the back townships is ac- 
counted for by hislecturingtours. His ‘“‘chalk 
talks” have doubtless done more to extend his 
reputation and fame than even his journalistic 
work, inasmuch as his active and aggressive 
personality was thus brought home to many 
who would otherwise have known him only as 
an abstraction. The history of caricature in 
this country is almost entirely comprised in 
the biography of the editor and founder of 
Grip. Feeling, from the interest which always 
attaches to this branch of art, that a brief de- 
scription of the career and methods of our only 
comic artist of note would be of interest to the 
public, which has for years been amused by his 
labors, I recently interviewed him to this end. 

**T suppose we may as well go back to the 
beginning,” said Mr. Bengough after I had 
found he was willing to favor me. ‘I was 
born in Toronto something less than half a 
century ago. I am told, as most men are who 
have succeeded in my particular line, that early 
in life and in school I showed a strong 
propensity for making sketches, with which 


H. Julian in the Canadian Illustrated News 
and from pictures on election dodgers of an 
interesting historical character. This Carica- 
ture History of Canada, as it was called, is the 
only work I have produced outside of my 
regular weekly paper.” 

**T have often heard curiosity expressed as to 
how you catch and retain the expression of the 
faces of the local men you draw in your chalk 
talks when on your tours. Your chance of ob- 
serving them must often be very slight. To 
those uninitiated your facility savors of witch- 
craft.” 

* Yes, I often have little opportunity for get- 
ting those faces, as for instance when I reach a 
town with but time to eat a bit of supper and 
arrange my easel before it is time for the cur- 
tain to rise. On one or two occasions I have 
even had to dispense with the formality of the 
supper. When I arrive ina town with time 
enough to spare, I get hold of one of the com- 
mittee men, get him to take me around and 
point out half a dozen or so of the leading citi- 
zens, at the same time giving me enough of 
their history or habits to enable me to make a 
hit. I never make a sketch of these while 
looking at them. Instead, I take mental notes 
and sketch them out on paper when I return to 
the hotel, attaching to each sketch the notes 
that belong to it. These memoranda I use in 
my speech to prevent things from getting 
mixed. When I have but little time I float 
around through the audience and have my 


cipal Kirkland of the Normal School, who was | o¢casion in a town not far away there was no 
one of my preceptors, often tells me of a sketch | time for even this to be done. Accordingly, I 
I made on an examination paper I handed in | explained matters to the chairman and told 
to him, of a pig carrying the paper to him in | him he would have to offer himself up as one 
its mouth. I attended the collegiate institute | of those to be sacrificed—also that he must 
at Whitby, and while there developed my | pring me some others who would do the same. 
sketching talent by practising on the local | J] retired to a private rcom in the hall and he 
celebrities of that town, newspaper editors, | prought me three or four prominent citizens 
etc. When I came to Toronto in 1871 the bent | who were willing—some of them even eager— 
of my mind was still in the direction of cari- | to be slaughtered. I made notes of their 
cature. I made a sketch one day of a certain | features, and it is almost needless to 
well-known citizen, old Mr, Beaty, taking a| say that with the chance I had to 
siesta, as was his habit, on a chair in front of | soe them I was even more successful in 
the Leader office. This sketch was reproduced | my likenesses than usval. When delivering a 
by lithography, a process of which before that | «chalk-talk” recently before the Fellowcraft 
time I knew very little. The speed and ex- | Club, New York, my reproduction of some of 


| 
I covered my books, slates and papers. Prin- victims pointed out there. On one memorable 
! 


made practicable a scheme I had long con- 
sidered—that of starting an illustrated comic 
weekly. Accordingly the first number of Grip 
made its appearance on May 24, 1873. It 
was a favorable juncture. Political feeling 
was running high. The Pacific scandal was 
then ripe. The people liked the pictures, 
and the paper at once got a good circulation. 
Some of these pictures, however, would stop a 
clock. I was new at the business, the methods 
of reproduction were poor, as was also ¥éty 
often the printing—a grievance which haunts 
me still. Between these things I have often 
been in despair.” 

“Tell us something about your methods of 


' 
| 
actness with which my drawing was reproduced the “features” present from memory was a 
i 
| 


source of delighted astonishment to those as- 
sembled. My astonishment was, perhaps, 
greater than theirs. To me it was a matter of 
surprise that my sketches should take so well. 
I thought that newspaper men like those in 
New York must see and hear nearly everything 
worth seeing and hearing, but in the smallest 
‘four corners’ village I ever lectured in I never 
facedamore thoroughly delighted and surprised 
audience than these New York editors and 
writers.” 

Mr. Bengough’s piece-de-resistance in carica- 
ture, is, as everybody knows, Sir John. Few 
faces lend themselves to the pencil of 
the comedian in art so readily as the expres- 


originating your cartoons. ” sive countenance of the Tory Chieftain. Hehas 

‘* My method is chiefly noted for its want of | been a bonanza for Grip. Though not dis- 
method. I take a specified day for getting out | tinguished by the gcrgeousness which marks 
my cartoons and usually finish them at one | the work of the leading American caricaturists, 
sitting. You may say that I never carry &/ Mr, Bengough’s work is never without “ point,” 
drawing pad and rarely a lead pencil.” j and some of his happiest hits have not been 

“Do you never jot down in a note book any | syrpassed by anything in the history of carica- 
suggestions that occur to you for pictures?” | ture on this continent. His pencil has always 

‘Hardly ever. It would probably be better | heen on the side of what he considered truth 
for me if I did. It would save me considerable | ang right; and fearless in his own opinions he 
work sometimes, no doubt. But I read the | giways struck out boldly, regardless of whom 
papers carefully, and when the day comes I sit | hig shafts of satire might hit. By thisindepen- 
down and evolve out of the mass of information | dent course he has won almost universal 
I have gathered the cartoons for the week.” commendation, and even among those he has 

“No, I never studied art in the regular way. | caricatured he has hosts of warm and admir- 
I tried to once, and joined the government art VAN. 
school; but I could not stand drawing from 
casts. I found it insufferably dry. Besides, I 
am of opinion that a finished art education 
is not the most desirable thing for a 
caricaturist. The main thing in a caricature 
is the ‘ point,’ and this is more often lost than 
gained by the attempt to retain absolute 
mechanical correctness in drawing. For in- 
stance, there is John Tenniel of Punch, whose 
cartoons are often very ineffective, though al- 
ways correctly drawn. I cannot better ilius- 
trate what I mean than by pointing to Punch 
to-day and to Punch when John Leech’s pencil 
produced the cartoons, Leech got at his point 
and let the drawing take care of itself. 

**Some years ago it occurred to me an in- 
teresting volume could be produced by compil- 
ing all my cartoons dealing with momentous 
events in the political history of Canada. After 
commencing it I decided to carry it back as 
many years as I could before the inception of 
Grip. In this I met with great success and 
succeeded in forming a very complete chain of 
cartoons from the date of the burning of the 
parliament buildings at Montreal. These were 
gathered from Punch in Canada, a paper | i 
published at one time in Montreal and To- 
ronto, Grinchuckle, Diogenes, and other de- 
funct journals, the cartoons of E, Jump and 


ing friends, 








On Quite Another Mission, 

She—Oh, Count, aren't you going to the 
Charit 

He— 
Ball, mademoiselle. 
poor ? 

She— Yes. Won’t you go? 

He—No, mademoiselie, no. I haf not come 
to America to dance wiz ze poor.—Harper's 
Magazine. 


Ball next week? 
know not what you mean of ze Charity 
Ees eet ze ball for ze 
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Driven to It. 


Kind Lady—If you need clothing, I can supply 
you with an old suit of my husband's, but 
they'll be about four sizes too big for you. 

Tramp—Never mind, mum, I'll wear ‘em. 
7 rather be mistook for an anglo-maniac than 

reeze, 











A Proposal. 

Jack Dash.—Charlie, what do you think Miss 
Passe said to me last night at the ball? 

Charlie Fast.—Can't imagine. 

Jack Dash.—Well, she looked at me ina 
melting sorting of way, and said, with a blush, 
** Jack, you are an indifferent sort of cavalier, 
so you must pardon me if I pro —" 

harlie Fast.—Good heavens! you don’t mean 


t? 

Jack Dash (continuing calmly).—‘*-——If I 
propose that you make au effort to reach the 
supper table before the seats are all appropri- 
ated.” —Lippincott's Magazine, 
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often crosses my own mind.” man, very slight and 1. His hands are | sim tting em ——— 
use “T have no doubt it does, with the care of | very white and beautiful, and his voice is very Saket pomm ecrew ons ae nore wenit wept dd 
@ S er 0 @ a those two sweet girls upon your hands. Do/| sweet. His face is turned away. He marries | than most silver mines, and the American who 
af you know, Mr. Vansittart, that I have been | the lady, and the priest blesses them. It is all | first thought of puttingcopper tipstoc iidren’s. 
rather shocked by what I have seen to-day.” gone now.” shoes has a large fortune. Upward of ; 
A ROMANCE. “And may I ask what that is?” Mervyn glanced at Mr. Vansittart. His face | ten thousand dollars a year was made by the: 
“That my step-son Cedric is paying open | was very pale, but he moved not a muscle as he | inventor of the common needle threader. To 
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= —— oe ed a ee a —-< and I could not say what was not true.” “That handsome young man is rather in my “* Yes, it is thin and smooth and white, and A ae 
and richness enhanced by the masses of fleecy “ Of course it is to be a secret on both sides,” | way also. Suppose we lay our heads together | the hairis brown. His lips are always smiling, very oe 
old ‘ace which formed its only adornment. said Keith, earnestly, ‘‘ Not a word is to be | and remove him out of our path. If you will but they are very thin. His eyebrows are ae : 2 
Wh*e cape jessamine, pure and fragrant breathed till a more propitious season, That | do the honor to visit our poor abode come day arched and his eyes are like steel pointe, they 8 ty ™ 
nestled in her golden hair, and made a spray is understood.” soon, we can discuss the point at our leisure. oe and sparkle so, It is a handsome face, hee on 
across the front of her open dress; an@asingle | *. Till,” was Mervyn's significant monosyllable. | Mrs. Musgrave's eyes sparkled. ; ut a very wicked one too. OF a 
s.. ng of pearls encircled her shapely throat. “Oh, it will come some day,” cried Keith, **T will come soon,” she said. That will do,” said Mr. Vansittart with a sa or 
Not a touch of color anywhere save the soft | Coniidently, “ you willsee, Things always do smile that wae almost ghastly. “The magic hands, hi 
rose tint in her cheeks, and the ivory white- | Come right in the end. Marjorie will wait any CHAPTER X. does not seem to act to-day. At least one can aa ‘ald be 
ness of the arms and neck provoked many a | time for me, she says, and if the worst comes to STRANGE DOINGS, make no sense of its revelations, Maidie, my oa aaa 
glance of envy from young damsels of more | the worst we can but marry on my three hun-/ The light of a single lamp only served to dear, you can go. “i t 
rosy and robust appearance. dred a year. ‘Love in a cottage,’ you know, as | jllumine taintly the fine proportions of Mr. | , Maidie raised her head and looked across at | ——-___ Pm " 
Corona looked almost spirit-like in her calm, | Talbot said, ‘when one can always smoke.’ | Vansittart’s great library. This library was by her guardian, and then up at Mervyn. mag 
graceful beauty, and the noiseless brightness | Marjorie quite agrees to that view. far the largest and best room in the house, and What a fuony stone,” she said. “ What is al 
and buoyancy of all her moveuents rather| Keith laughed, and Mervyn’s face was still | Mr. Vansittart’s study formed an ante-chamber | it?’ : a No dt 
added to this impression. Afcer the eye had | gentle and kindly, for Marjorie’s eyes were | to it. It was not very often that he sat in the Only a divining crystal—isn’t that a fine fa 
followed her for a while almost all other | bent upon him as if he were the arbitrator of | larger apartment; but this evening he was | Sounding name?” eo 
dancers looked coarse and clumsy. Perhaps their fate; but he was a good deal disturbed by | there, and moreover he was not alone. ‘Yes; what am I to do?” ze do so 
no one in that crowded room attracted one | this new complication. ‘* Lord Mervyn was seated at a table upon| ‘Nothing now it is all done.” ; 39 
tittle of the notice that Mr. Vansittart’s ward You will keep our secret? said the girl) which the shaded lamp cast a large ring of * But I thought you wanted me to help you?’ odts a certain and speedy eure for tribute e 
did. timidly. ‘* You will not betray us.” concentrated light, and upon the table were Yes, and you have done all we want,” and stages. ne ece answe 
The girl was almost persecuted with intro- No, no,” he answered, hastily. ‘* You may | several curious old folios and a saucer or two | Mervyn laughed at the puzzled face raised to SOOTHING, CLEANSING be idle, f 
ductions and entreaties to dance. It was | trust me,and I hope you will both be very | containing fluids of different colors, some of rs ‘ta Meauina ’ though 1 
well for Cedric that he had been first in the happy. ——" ed dleft them, for | Which threw off faint pungent vapor. The] jh; = 7 anything but just sit down Instant Relief, Permanent not mind 
field, and had mceived the promised four as ree hy aa oe . ae woine - or ebony divining rod and — large crystal lay fa e this chair. I was waiting to be told what to Cure, Failure Impossible. ood T OM 

/ —— To cone, Otaee™ aan “aed ue ** How kind he is! x said Marjorie when the gacted Rite thee Seater eth a eae ee Sarpee can run away to your sister now, aS led diseases are simply ° 12 Pees 

; from end to end during the first half-hour, and rere Peek, alone; ‘*‘ but Keith, I do not think ness, oe : Sas te hy ee in and. tell her it was not so very dreadful after aches art al deainess, losing renee of tov be: | 

5 ‘ i ° q 8 . * 

: an for extras, he grow ite confused 48 to) ™.Poeaihiy not, but tn these matters, Mar- | wat'baci™wtshed his intently, dike many (To be Continued.) tame ee alt tinued 

f Patricia was there, of course, gay and bril- | Jorie, a man must judge for himself. I am not thoroughly wicked men, he was intensely su- any of these or kindred symptoms, that I an 

; liant as ever, and as she expre it, ‘over | Sing to spoil my life for the sake of — rstitious, and perhaps he had inherited from oot to seveamian/s baie ak mae remind y 

i head and sin } ith th h 1 ir] | my father in a good temper. If he is not prou i to tain faith in th teri The Gentle Art. Bau. Be warned ir time, ted taken fre 

{ herself.” ‘Yet it om un wahewe ¢ same kes to call my Marjorie his daughter he may dis- of magic and witehoraft - He had ‘aver’ eens. ae Rng Le Fg FO ward toi 

a ° . / lows y consum; 

3 she watched Mervyn's face as his eyes followed | Pemse with the pleasure of having me for | trated far into the love which fascinated his Manes, Hiss to evel by, ait Creme eo 
Corona through the glittering throng of dan- er Ob Keith. don’t.” imagination, and he looked with the more price (60 cents and $1.00) by addressing aan po 
cert and she fae deposed f0 ask, others | He stopped her with a kin reenter coaiine, Sekine ae FULFORD 800,09 Suse iat 

women have the gift of drawing to them the | ,,. 1 will hold you against all the world, tT Mervyn held the divining rod in his hand : a. 

¢ best and bravest hearts, when only one can be | Marjorie. Now do not shrink and trouble; I/ and from time to time dipped the diamond with wh 

; accepted and the others must be trampled in | Will be very cautious. For the present our | point into one of the saucers, and made cabal- that I 

3 the dust. sweet secret is our own; and some day, when | istic signs. His face was intensely grave and used to t 

i Presently Mervyn came across to her and led | 0Ur chance has come, all the world shall know pre-occupied. I lost sis 

; her away to the dance just commenced; but | it; and we will, by our efforts, unite the rival |“ As he kept silence for what seemed a very been abl. 
his movements were so languid that Patricia | houses in a universal brotherly love.” long time, Mr. Vansittart ventured to put a and if Is 
speedily halted and looked searchingly into his | ;, 0h Keith, how you do talk!” question. would hi 
face. ‘* Well wonderful things have been done} © «(Gan you see nothing?” or be gi 

You are not well, Mervyn. You are looking | before now. I feel that, given the opportunity, | «J can see something, but it is too h'urred to Now, mj 
as pale as a ghost.” I could make a wonderful hit.” ‘| be relied on. The fault is in myself, I have dear tor 
a ons a horrid headache. I am bothered aeaatt yes ; but the opportunities so seldom | nor the faith, the innocence, the submission of Seer 
cheat clot of tatnay.__Fveiad scum TER SY | “Els ap walt and watch tee care, Liven] Coane ey Om Tee, Wo rellt world 
“Let us come away into some quiet place presentiment that some day it will come.” “ There is Maidie ” and take 
ond have a comfortable chat. You ought to be aa n-ventured to the ballroom absent and| Mervyn looked across at his host. eet 
"‘ieawen ten the ae pte fp lO ani “I could wish people would not insist on sa her inte the coveion mney s iasnsacinaae leave mé¢ 
into a kind of make-believe garden—a piece | C°Mfiding their secrets to me,” was the un-|° Mr, Vansittart hesitated. He was not fond a father’ 
ground studded with shrubs in pots, and | 8PoKen thought of his heart. “I suppose it | of trusting anyone, especially when it w do much 
overed by an awning, and protected by canvas | Telieved Keith’s conscience ; but I have quite | case of leoking into cearete, ast or eles . sence, ¥< 
curtains from the chill outer air. It was, how- | ®20Ugh to bear just now on my own account| Mervyn calmly awaited his ateiaion onl Pie: especiall 
ever, sufficiently cool in here for few people to | Without having his burdens added. However, | marking, carelessly : ree eae : such a) 
be attracted thither, although the dimness and | 1 really knew before, and perhaps he was| “Yuckily those who look into the crystal Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc cnildt 
seclusion gave opportunities favorable for any | S2re¢wd enough to know.” and read its secrets never remember wh t th Bietecar ‘ens ee be His ap 
conversation that required privacy The evening had fled on apace ; the company | read there when their glance is : ith. eating, Pain in the Side eo While thee oon Violet } 
Patricia and Mervyn waiked up and down, | ¥88 80ipg down by detachments to supper, | drawn. They are perfectl 7 nelle; oath. remarkable success has been shown, in curing uttered. 
and he told her all that had occurred, and | #24 ¢Xtra dances were being put on to ait UP | actin "unher a ver the: do =o u de Teoh’ She be 
when she had listened and sympathized, and | ‘he interval in the regular programme. That is why children = 80 valuable.) Th / to mike 
approved his resolve to appear for the time | .. Corona and Cedric were standing together a8 | are mere tools. Their own will and compré- was no | 
being less friendly with Cedric, they walked | if about to dance the waltz for which the | pension do not come into play at all.” ow home, t 
up and down together in the silence that be- ween ‘oa tuning up. Mervyn walked | « and they forget, you say?” F ee Fear ie qeeee Sven Pose vantage 
tokens a true friendship. | ei Onn don a1 think, Miss St. Cyr.” ‘Immediately on removing their eyes.” and preventing this annoying complaint. while , 
side of ‘the ; een a Ir ht ve ed th - tt > ‘**Pardon we,” was Cedric’s rather haughty Mr. Vansittart rose and quietly stole away. sacvulnto the tives ona” case is "es tones: he had | 
tion ; and ‘wiahout the lanes tntantion of Sele response, “It is my dance.” tee ners aos ee ee ee ee Even if they only cured a oe that of 3 
eavesdroppers they could not avoid hearing |“! think you are mistaken,” was the vis- ""T do not ope fially like the business; but I to his re 
the following dialogue : count’s cold reply. “It is my dance. I appeal | dare not exy sriment firet u hi ve a r like tak 
“Now, Marjorie—your promise. I am not | 6 Miss St. Cyr.” think I Mave lost the wear: but i m es and she 
going to let you off, so don’t think it.” Corona looked perplexed and distressed. decreased for want e's ractice. If I w > td a future 
“I did not promise—you know I did not,” vt eS Zo Py confused about the | try with him and fail - might suspect tome ote salle trams thie distreesine ap ht omy grant 
the tone, was half hareh, half pleading. “Te cates meme iiiaee os =o oes not matter. I had | thing, and the hold I have over him would be bus fortunately thelr goodsew does not end aot. 
“a een tag ; tell you I *Pardon me,” said. Mervyn, in gently in- gone. At least it will not hurt the child ; and these little pills valuable in - ae eee Ba: s 
am not ashamed of naan and I don’t ente sistive fashion, * but I am not prepared to be eieltiea ton i ped "Ee kanes Bud, sae an sink Benne to do without them, - delicate 
ve ee aed axjorie.” 4 — so. This dance was promised to/ | can have no collusion with her. He is as a Te 
“e you do not T shall be ohliaed to take it| >To me,” interpolated Cedric. Seca oo lke teenie — woud ‘en bet his kinc 
as a sign that you are ashamed of me.” There were a good many people standing | out that my knowledge is a mere s etal i : He re 
‘* You are very unkind to say so—” round watching and listening with great in-| a, it is, oo hecks agen ered bit a Seo euee is the bane of so many lives that here is where her do: 
“That you do not care for me.” terest and attention. It had already been | g, pure magic.” we make our great boast. Our pills cure it hastene 
“Keith!” there was almost a sob in the | 2mored that the ill-feeling between Mus-| “ Mervyn’s reflections were int ted by th wofte cthere do net, still ex' 
girl's voice. Ic seemed to act like a charm up- | 8T@ve Towers and Eagle’s Crag was about to enteanae of Mr. Vansitt t be bad M id ine Ginzae's Lerris Laven Piss ate very smal ** For 
on the invisible pleader; there was a moment's | CU!minate in another law-suit, and now that | the hand Geren ae ore hon” ee ane setiye outils aad do estly. 
silence, then a very suspicious sound, followed | the two eldest sons of the rival houses had | ‘The child's face was blanched ly th not gripe or purge, but by Yale quatie action wisdow 
by Keith's voice pitched in avery different ke apparently laid aside their long-standing | eojor of her white d - a > he y the | lease all who use them.” In via at 25 cents; you tha 
“So you do care just a little, Marjorie. Little friendship, to embrace their father’s quarrels, | were dilated b te on bot ad = ayes ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. of a de: 
witch, but I have got you safe now. Do you | it seemed indeed as if a new source of excite- | Mervyn das booted rents eli m we oer CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. would 
suppose you will ever be allowed a will ot your | ™@Bt was about to be furnished to all on-| He coms torwand 6 ilin “ig nd te k h ’ as if yo 
own again? Now will you give me my dance ?” | lookers. hand. In his heart be loaned, to de 1 a ond Small Pi Smal] Doss, Small Price, blood.” 
“No; but I will stay with you here aslong| 10rd Mervyn was exceedingly pale—pale | blow from the shoulder at the head of the old Viole 
as ever you like.” with anger as everyone thought, and when a/ man whose eal aes: was . ae ‘i own lo 
Recalling himself by an effort, Mervyn spoke self contained man like the viscount betrays enough to fill = innocent child with a mers desired 
out in a loud tone to Patricia, and the voices | QUtwardly the stress of his feelings, people | “To not be afraid,” he said kind! ae 1 less ; t 
inatensly ceased. She answered him with ad- ey — that matters have come to &/ want you to help us with a little experiment, = a 
mirable sang froid as they promenaded dow pene i read tion fc 
; the gravel au but cheng, cas saapermaties Cedric was drawn up to his full height. His See ond ans seenall taal De oetee ” the FLALE ond S17 OUT except 
: on both faces, oddly at variance with the | #*™8 were croxsed upon his chest. His brow | jook very eneninn with our bi ook nd oo compe 
t common-place tcpic under discussion. was bent, his whole face fall of stern displeas- | plements?” " . See Tr her wh 
‘ “You had better take me back to the room | Ure. People had observed before that the two |" “You look very learned.” answered Maidi HN ABA ) ONDoON, one. | 
iv and go and look after your brother,” said | YOU men had not shaken hands, and had | encouraged by his look and m “but t yet sor 
ii Patricia when at a safe distance from the un- | >@rely exchanged a word all the evening. can’t think how I can help you ae ee = e was in 
seen lovers, “I think M ss St. Cyr will recognize my prior | ~ “J wili show you wheat adi ie BESI : -obligat 
: “The mischief is done already, I f.ar,” | *iaim,” said Mervyn, taking the girl's hand and | are not frightened an ae Wie till beta ’ She 
: answered her companion. “There is mn ver | placing ix upon hisarm, Coronagave one quick | her hand, and Maidie felt wonderf U thed 3 ; was si 
any holding Keitn when a love affair is in ance at Cedric and let herself be led away. | and reassured. She had alwa ai a oa —Life & iT ceiving 
prospect ; but just at this juncture —” dle spectators who looked in his face, said that Mervyn, but now she felt that a4 id d The latest 1 knowr 
“It is very foolish. He ought to be wiser.” there would te mischiet between him and Lord thing i re ° © latest issues in tne pooular Red Latter ende 
“Well. if it t recta : Merv) s one of these dan6 anything in the world that he asked her. A | Series of select fiction are: Sowing the Wind, JAMES GOOD & CO cal 
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astray. It seems some whisper has reached | $iument of this kind. Like royalty, she pre-| =“ Now then child : he present! “* come May cceniay unas. Toons 3 o t ieh Sole Agents, Toronto’ wo chil 
him already. Well, if he is really in love I sup- | fetted to come late and go early. Mervyn was | this way, and. rill h * Rival Pri -, ‘Motnthe aan we wence | 
pose there is allowance to be made,” and Mer- ay =o ~ escape from the ee ga us.” " pimple arin waco rena Campbell Pract, All the beet books oy te ashes 
suit anaed. and necessity for action into the cold, frost E aced i Sas 
‘Mt It" ‘and Patricia's face expressed a doubt; | Bight, and Keith, who declined to leave 80 chair he hed oh mo — Ra hi self. Mie po on er TT aa a aaa —— ‘panior 
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* Yes ; but all the same he has plenty of right | absence of bis rival, a made the most am his “Do not bo ORE aan Aieonee cwoking A “Striking” Suggestion, , q aps y 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 
THE TRIUMPH OF WILHELM MENCKE. 

The week that followed the laying away of 
Bertha was one of the saddest that Violet ever 
spent; but she strove to put her own feelings 
entirely out of mind, and devoted herself to 
the task of cheering and comforting the un- 
happy father. 

he never failed to make her appearance at 
the breakfast-table, clad ina dainty and be- 
coming manner, while she tried to enliven the 
meal with cheerful conversation and by relat- 
ing interesting items gleaned from the morn- 
ing paper and other sources. 

At dinner time he always found a tiny vase, 
containing some fragrant fiower, beside his 
plate, while Violet invariably had some pleas- 
ant plan to sugges‘ for the evening. 

All these little attentions to his comfort were 
‘very soothing tothe sorrowing man, and it is 
mot strange that he now regarded Violet as the 
light of his otherwise desolate home; and it 
can reatily be imagined how like a thunderbolt 
her prop sition to away and find employ- 
ment elsewhere, fin iy burst upon him. 

““Go away. Violet !” he repeated, grasping her 
hands, his face growing white with pain. “I 
should be desolate! I cannot spare you! No, 
mo, you must not leave me.” 

‘But, Mr. Lawrence,” Violet gravely re- 
turned, as she gently released her hands, “I 
have no duties, no regular omer ment now, 
and I cannot—must not live in idleness.” 

‘-No duties—no employment!” he repeated 
sorrowfally. ‘“‘How can you say that when 

ou do 80 much to cheer me and brighten my 

ome? 

‘*T am very glad if I have been able to con- 
tribute ever so little to your comfort,” Violet 
answered, “but, as I said before, I must not 
be idle, for—I have my own living to earn, and 
though I know you are very kind and would 
not mind giving me a home, yet it is not right 
and I ought to seek another position.” 

**Come here and sit down—I want to talk 
with you,” said Mr. Lawrence, placing a chair 
for her ; then an another near her, he con- 
tinued, gravely: ‘‘I do not need to tell you 
that Iam a lonely old man—I do not need to 
remind you that my last object in life has been 
taken from me, and I have nothing to look for- 
ward toin the future but the care of the wealth 
which I have amassed, and which I hoped and 
believed was going to contribute so much to 
the comfort of the dear child whom we have 
just laid to rest. It—this wealth—now seems 
‘almost a burden to me, since I have no one 
with whom to share it. I have no relatives 
that I know of, excepting a cousin of whom I 
used to b2 quite fond in my youthful days; but 
I lost sight of her years ago, and have never 
been able to find her—she, perhaps, is also dead, 
and if I should be taken away, all that I possess 
would have to pass into the hands of strangers 
or be given to some charitable institution, 
Now, my dear child—and you have become very 
dear to me, you have won a large place in my 
heart by your unvarying kindness to my 
afflicted little girl—-you also are alone in the 
world, and why will you not remain with me 
and take Bertha’s place, as far as possible? Be 
to me a daughter in her stead, and let me, in 
return, provide for yourfuture? Violet, do not 
leave me in my sorrow and loneliness—give me 
a father's right to cire for you, while you can 
do much to brighten my home with your pre- 
sence, your youthful life and cheerfulness, and 
especially with your music, which has been 
such a solace to me of late. Will you, my 
child ?” 

His appeal was both earnest and eager, and 
Violet knew that he meant every word he 
uttered. 

She believed. too, that it did lie in her power 
to m:ke his life brighter and happier, while it 
was no light temptation to be offered such a 
home, together with all the luxuries and ad- 
vantages which his wealth and care would 

rovide for her. 

. If he had never asked her to be his wife—if 
he had never spoken of a deeper affection than 
that of a father for her, she might have yielded 
to his request at once. But it seemed almost 
like taking a selfish advantage of his kindness, 
and she could not feel quite justified to secure 
afuture home in this way, afcer refusing to 
grant the greater boon that he had once 
craved, even though he might wish to legally 
adopt her as his daughter. 

Bu7she could not teil him this—it was too 
delicate a subject to refer to, and she hardly 
knew what reply to make to him, without 
seeming either prudish, or unappreciative of 
his kindness and genercsity. 

He read something of all this, however, in 
her downcast Jook and flushed face, and he 
hastened to remove whatever barrier might 
stillexistin hermind. — % 

‘** Forget all the past, Violet,” he said, earn- 
estly. “I have done so. I can see now the 
wisdom of your former decision, and I assure 
you that you now stand to me only in the light 
ofa dear friend, or daughter, whose future I 
would shield from care and sorrow as tenderly 
as if you were really bound to me by the ties of 
blood.” 

Violet longed, with all the yearning of her 
own lonely heart, to give him the promise he 
desired, She was an orphan, homeless, friend- 
less; there was noc a person in the world that 
she knew of who possessed any genuine affec- 
tion for her, or upon whom she could rely, 
except this grand and noble map, who was a 
comparative stranger to her, yet who attracted 
her who had seldom been attracted toward any 
one. It was truly a very alluring proposition, 
yet something seemed to hold her k—there 
was instinctive shrinking within her from an 

obligation so onerous. 

She eould not have told, however, whether it 
was simply pride, resenting the idea of re- 
ceiving such bounty frem one whom she had 
known so short a time, or a feeling of inde- 
got 1ce, which prompted a desire to support 

ersvif, 

‘* What shall I do in this great house, with 
mo child and no object to live for,” Mr. Law- 
wence went on, a note of keen pain in his voice, 
as he saw ne sign of yielding on her part—“ with 
only my housekeeper and servan's for com- 
panions? What shall I doin this great world 
-without a relative to feel any interest in me or 
give me a word of sympathy or comfort? Per- 
» ain you may not realize this feeling of desola- 
tion as [ do, in your youthfulness and enjoy- 
ament of life; bur it is no light thing for a man 
to be entirely alone at my time of life. Violet, 
I will have the necessary papers drawn up to- 
morrow, if you will only give me leave, and 
“you shall at once become and be publicly intro- 
duced as my daughter and future heiress.” 

Violet lifted a flushed and troubled face to 
thim, 

She could not bear that he should suppose, 
‘for a moment, that she wanted his money, 

“But that would not be right, Mr. Lawrence,” 
she said. ‘If you should ever learn that this 

-cousin, of whom you were so fond, was living, 
it would seem unjust that I, who am of no kin 
‘to you, should succeed to property which other- 
wise would be hers. ' 

Mr. Lawrence's face lighted with a tender, 
genial smile at this evidence that there was 
nothing mercenary or avaricious about her, 

** Well,” be said, with a littie Jaugh, ‘if 

our conscience, wh'ch I have already learned 
‘is a very active and vigilant mentor, would 
trouble you on that score, I think I shall be 
able to settle the o ion to your entire satis- 
faction. L will make my will, dividing my 
‘property equally—and such a division woul 
make Mary:Lawrenee, if she is living, a rich 
woman—half to become my adopted daughter’s 
at my decease, the other half to to my 
-cousin or her heirs, if she or they can be found.” 


Bess,” “ ~~ “The Forsaken 


‘“*T wish you were nota rich man, Mr. Law- 
would 
gladly remain with you and be just as a 

ter as I know how to be,” Violet re- 


rence—if you were only poor now, 


daug’ 
turned, with pathetic wistfulness ; ‘‘ but——” 


“Oh! so you would like the obligation to fall 
entirely upon me! Isn't that a trifle sejfish, 
Miss Huntington?” her companion inquired, 
meekly, but with a roguish twinkle in his 


eyes. 

**But I have so little to give you, and you 
rl, with a 
sigh, but flushing at his way of looking at the 
subject—she had not thought of it in that light 


offer me so much,” said the fair 


at all. 


** You can give me what noamount of wealth 
urchaee, Violet,” Mr. Lawrence res- 
““You have been giving me, 
during these days of sadness, what no money 
could pay for—a bright and cheerful presence 
at my table, when I have been lonely and dis- 
irited ; numberless sympathetic words and 
ittle comforting attentions, which I can only 
liken to the lovely flowers that sometimes 
bloom at the foot of a glacier; sweet aed 


could 


ponded, gravely. 


that have been like balm to my wounde 
heart, and—but why enumerate? 


you?” 


‘*How good you are to me, Mr. Lawrence,” 
she began, gratefully; but the look of per- 
plexity on her young face still told him that 
she could not see her way clear, even yet, to 


answer as he desired. 


He sat thoughtfully silent for afew moments, 
then he said with great kindness and gentle- 


ness : 


“*Do not feel that you must decide the matter 
Take a little time to think it 
over—a week, a month even, if you wish; only 
ou are considering, 
that there is a lonely, anxious man awaiting a 
verdict, which will mean a great deal to him 


to-night, Violet. 


try to remember, while 


which ever way it is rendered. 
Violet was relieved by this suggestion. 


She could not decide now if forced to do so. 
She felt that her answer must be in the nega- 


tive. 


Oh! if he had never asked her to be his wife! 
t and learn at 
once to regard himin the light of a parent, 
when he had so recently declared himself her 
Had that declaration never been made 


She could not readily for, 


lover. 
she would never have thought of such a thing, 


and thus she could easily have stepped into a 


daughter's place in his home. 


Thus the matter rested for a time,and things 


went on as before, 
Mr. Lawrence appeared much more cheerful, 


however, and was secretly confident that he 


would win his point in the end. 


So assured of this was he that he made his 
will that very week, dividing his property, as 


he said he would do, giving one-half to Violet 


and the other half to Miss 


year after his decease. Incase they could not the 
whole should revert to his adopted daughter. 
Then, in order to satisfy Violet still further, 
he inserted advertisements in several New 
York and Boston papers—for Massachusetts 
had formerly been the woman's place of resi- 
dence—asking for information regarding Miss 
Lawrence, and stating that she would learn 
something to her advantage if she would make 
nerself known to the party advertising. 


This doue Mr. Lawrence then had papers of 
adoption regularly drawn up and made ready 
for the young girl's signature, when she should 
—_ up her mind fully as to what she would 

0. 
Two or three weeks went by, during which 
Violet by her tireless efforts to contribute to 
his comfort, endeared herself more and more 
to the lonely man. 

She, too, seemed to feel more at home and 
contented with her positiop, as she saw how 
much more cheerful and more like himself Mr. 
Lawrence was becoming, and he, quick to note 
every change in her, was beginning to feel very 
hopeful as to the final result of her deliberation, 
when his hopes were suddenly dashed to the 
earth and his soul shocked to its very center by 
a terrible and unforeseen calamity. 

Violet was very fond of flowers, and liked to 
have them constantly in the house. Mr, 
Lawrence had given her permission to purchase 
more freely, and so there was always a spot of 
bright color and a breath of fragrance in the 
various rooms to greet him when he returned 
to his dinner, 

She usually sent the coachman for them, 
unless she or Mr. Lawrence purchased them 
while they were out driving; but one dav she 
forgot to give her order at the usual time, and 
wnen she did remember it the man had been 
sent upon some other errand, 

It was late in the afternoon, and the day had 
been very damp and cloudy, but Violet could 
not bear the thought of having Mr. Lawrence 
come home to dinner and miss the customary 
vase of fresh flowers from his table. 

“IT will run out and get them myself,” she 
remarked to the housekeeper. ‘I have had no 
exercise to day, and it is not far to the florist’s.” 

Mrs. Davis remarked that she had better 
wait for John—he might be back in season—or 
send one of the other servants. 

**I know Mr. Lawrence would much prefer 
to miss the flowers than to have you go out in 
the wet and cold for them,” she said, in conclu- 
sion. 

But Violet insisted that she would like the 
walk, and said she would not be long. So rob- 
ing herself in along, warm ulster, and donning 
her seal-skin cap—Mr, Lawrence's Christmas 
gift to her—she tripped alongte Johnson's, only 
a few blocks distant, toget the coveted flowers. 

The walk did her goca ; the air ‘was raw and 
cold, it istrue, but her blood was young and 
warm, and her cheeks glowed, her eyes were 
brilliant from her exercise when she reached 
the florist’s, 

There were several customers ahead of her 
and she had to wait some time before her order 
could be attended to. 

At last, however, her selections were made, 
and she hastened away. 

She was surprised to find how dark it had 
grown as she came out upon the street, while 
a fine, cold rain that was almost sleet was fall- 
ing; but the zones girl hurried, only eager to 
get home and have her flowers arranged be- 
fore Mr. Lawrence's return. 

She did not mind the rain very much, for 
she was well and strong, but there seemed to 
be a heavy fog with it, and her heart beat 
faster than usual with a sense of fear at being 
out alone on such a night. 

She had retraced about half the distance 
when just as she was about to pass a narrow 
passage that led between two tall buildings, a 
strangely familiar voice called out appealingly: 

“Violet! Violet, wait a moment. I have 
something to say to you,” : 

Her heart leaped into her throat, while her 
face grew white and almost rigid with sudden 
fear of impending evil. 

But she involuntarily slackened her pace, or 
rather her limbs seemed to fail her all at once, 
and the next moment she saw looming up 
before her, out of the darkness and fog, the 
huge pxcgeetann and coarse visage of Wilhelm 
Mencke, 

‘**What are you in sucha tearing hurry for, 
little sister,” he asked in a tone which he tri 
to modulate affectionately, as he turned and 
began to walk along with her. 

‘It is late, and I am anxtous to hasten 
home,” Violet panted nervously. 

**Tt is rather late, and a nasty night, too, for 
a girl like you to be out alone,” her companion 
Loennaee as he peered more closely into her 
































Do you 
understand what I mean, and will you be my 
daughter, Violet, and let me take care of 


ary Lawrence or her 
heirs, if she or they could be found within a 


her steps in, an 
frightened in bls presence. 


it seems to me, for the sake of doing an o 


proachful tone. 
Violet's sympathetic heart wasalwa 


from his appeal 


her purse, 


amazingly.” 


rid of him would be to 
wanted, so she stopped an 
her purse. 


watch,” her companion added, g 
ar. 


a couple of dollars, if you please.” 


he was leading her, her onl 


gathered up as if just ready to start. 


to find what she wanted to give him.” 


screaming for aid, they 
away in the darkness and thickening fog. 
Violet struggled and fought desperately to 


child in his clutch, while every now and then, 


as they passed a street light, she caught a 
glimpse of his face—more bloated and clans | 


than ever in its close proximity to hers, an 
saw that it was gleaming with a look of evil 
als ag 

“*T have you at last, Vio!” he chuckled, as 
he caught her terrified glance. 


catch re out alone ; but I guess I'll get paid 
for itin theend. Now,” he added, as she con- 
tinued to struggle for her liberty, ‘‘ you may 
just as well be quiet and peaceable, for you can- 
not get away. ou don’t seem to enjoy a fond 
and brotherly embrace, eh? Well, ali you have 
to do is to promise that you will be mum, and 
make no effort to attract attention, and ri let 
you go. Will you?” 

Anything would be better, Violet thought, 
than to be crushed against his breast in that 
rough fashion, with the hot fumes of his beer- 
laden breath beating upon her face, and she 
nodded her head to signify that she would 
make no outcry. 

**Honor bright?” questioned her captor, 
Th before letting her go. 

She nodded her head again, and he ey 
released her; but a smile of triumph lighte 
his face as he realized that at last he had 
snared his bird. 

He bad been prowling about in the vicinity of 
Mr. Lawrence's residence when Violet started 
out for her flowers, and felt that his time had 
finally come. He foHowed her to the florist’s, 
then seeking a carriage stand near by, he en- 
g ed a hack, the driver of which he knew and 

partially engaged for.a service of this kind 
some time previous, and directed that it should 
be driven alittle way down the quiet street 
before referred to, and wait there until he 
came with his “game.” Then he returned to 
the florist’s, waited until Violet came out, 
when he followed her as far as the alley, and 
then accosted her as related. 


(To be Continued.) 








Carving Sets—Fish, Game and Meat—cheap 
and handsome. Beautiful little Trinket Trays 
(oxydized), and innumerable novelties, suit- 
able for wedding and birthday present, at 
J. E. Brown, 118 Yonge street. 





Not February. 


Teacher— Which is the shortest month of the 
year? 4 
Small Boy—Orgust. 
Teacher—August? 
Small Boy—Yes’m. That's the last month of 
vacation. 
-_ or 


A Woman’s Reason. 


Clara—Jack intends to have everything his 
own way when we are married. 
we Mamma—Then why do you marry 
im | es 
Clara—To relieve his mind of a false impres- 
siov.— Life, 
ee 


They Die With the Year. 


Flowers are for all times and for all occa- 
sions. 

The year is nearly ended. Drawing to its 
close, it brings in its train but two more 
flowers, symbolic of the season. 

Flowers grace the festal board, the con- 
queror’s path, the blushing bride, the tomb. 
Their sweet incense rises for our joy and con- 
solation at each remove of life, from the cradle 
to the grave. 

Even the months have their flowers, sy mbolic 
of the change of season. To name the daugh- 
ters of the years is to weave a delicious wreath 
of garlands on the chain of love and beauty. 

January is symbolized by the snow-drop. 
This flower signifies a friend in need. Ic like- 
wise is an expression of hope. It is the first 
born of the tlowers of spring. Coming at a 
time when nature is wrapped in snow and ice, 
this flower, as the first harbinger of the re- 
awakening year, is poetically deemed the sym- 
bol of friendship in adversity. 

February is speeded by the coming of the 
golden-chaliced crocus. This flower is tradi- 
tionally a token of cheerfulness. The glowing 
crocus has been sung since Virgil’s time, and 
holds its place of honor to-day. It comes, as 
has been written, ‘‘before the swallow dares.” 

March is exalted by the violet. Violets are 
considered typical of modesty and faithfulness. 
Burns says “the violet is for modesty.” All 

ts, from Homer to Tennyson, have eulogized 
this faithful flower. The master bard, Shakes- 
peare, chose the nodding violet as his favorite 
flower, 

When April appears with'her smiles and 
her tears she brings with her the lily cups, 
* those flowers made of light.” Purity, sweet- 
ness and majesty, these are the tokens of the 
lily. So beautiful was the lily held that the 
ancients dedicated it to Juno. On the arms of 
France the lily typifies piety, justice and 
charity, The next of the flowers of the season 
May, is the primrose, The primrose has a cup 
of pale gold, whose beauty has won for this 
flower the proud name of queen. 

Next, along comes June, ‘“‘ sweet-breathing 
June,” bringing with her the daisies. Next to 
the rose the daisy has received the most atten- 
tion from the poets. Beauty and innocence— 
these — sentiments figured by this favor- 
ite ow 

July is glorified, in the floral world. by bees, 


** Well, it’s rather humiliating to confess it, 
little sister,” Wilhelm Mencke returned, with 
a disagreeable laugh, ‘‘but I am rather hard 
up, and a little money would help me out 


“Tut, tut, Violet; don’t show your money 
on the street; some thief we! be on the 
ancing about 

him, with an air of suspicion ; but he was not 
on the lookout for thieves, as will soon ap- 


“ Just let us step around this corner where 
it is a little more quiet, then you may give me 


She followed him without thinking whither 
thought was to 
give him the money he asked, and escape from 

is disagreeable companionship as soon as pos- 
sible; she did not even notice that a close car- 
riage was standing near, its door wide open, 
while the driver sat upon his box, his reins 


Wilhelm Mencke led her close up to it, re- 
marking that she could ‘see by that coach 
lantern as the street light was upon the oppo- 
site corner, and it wouldn’t take but a minute 


All unsuspicious of any design upon her per- 
sonally, Violet bent forward to count him out 
the money, when he suddenly gathered her 
slight form in his arms, leaped into the car- 
riage, shut the door, and clapping his great, 
fat hand over her mouth, to prevent her 
were driven rapidly 


release herself from the vise-like grasp of her 
captor, but without avail, for she was likea 


“It has been a 
long and tedious watch—thought I should never 


“Please do not detain me, Wilhelm, or I 
shall not get back in time for dinner,” she 
urged, tremulously, as she began to quicken 
growing more and more 


** You might let dinner wait a few ne 
friend a good turn,” the man said,in a re- 


touched 
by the troubles of others, and even though she 
both feared and loathed her brother-in-law,- in 
his present condition, she could not turn away 


“What can I do for you?” she asked, “do 
you want some more money?” and her hand 
sought the pocket of her ulster and drew forth 


Violet thought that the quickest way to get 
ve him what he 
began to unfasten 








































The clover signifies ‘*I prom- 
adopted as the 
the white 


and the clover. 
ise,” and as such has been 
national emblem of Ireland—th 
clover, or shamrock : 

August is typified by the beautiful blue hare- 
bell, graceful, modest and sweet, haunted by 
butterflies and the warm.coated insects that 
live their short life in the heat of August. 

September, brilliant in her prismatic colored 
landscape, brings the glorious golden rod, This 
flower, bright yellow and very showy, is a 
badge of encouragement. 

The aster has been rightiy named the after- 
thought of Flora, for it often lingers along in 
early October, when other flowers are scarce. 
Hence it signifies after-thought, or love of 
variety. 

In November, when woods and fields are 
bare, along comes “the hardy, trave chrysan- 
themum.” 

Then comes December, and then, too, the 
holly, its shining green foliage and brilliant 
red berries outdaring cold winter's wrath. 
Christmas crowned with this emblem is made 
the are season of the year. The holly is 
a token of foresight, or, as Southey says: “I, 
in this wisdom of the holly-tree, can emblems 
see,”— Detroit Free Press, 
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BEECHAM’S PILLS 


(THE GREAT ENGLIGH REMEDY) 


Cure BILIOUS and 
Nervous ILLS 


For Sale by All Druggists 
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6328 GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
the WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 


The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphlets, 
Testimonials and advice free. all or address Wm. 
Radam Microbe Killer Co, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and manufacturers 
= oy Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
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71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
G. C. PATTERSON, Mavager for Canada 
Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents 


RHEU WATISM 
is found wherever man 1s found, and it does not respect 
, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to oefford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years, it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild. continuous galvanic current, as 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
be applied directly to the affected parts. 


WOMEN 
The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 
cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS: 





Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 
BRONCHITIS WHOOPING Neuralgia Spermatorrhea 

Dys ia mpotenc 
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Spinal Diseases 
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General Debility 
Liver Complaint 


Kidney Disease Urinary Diseases 
Female Complaints General Ill-Health 
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We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 
the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
| pletely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
that we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of 
cella. The ordinary belts are not to. 

WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 

Other belts have been in the imarket for five and ten 
years longer, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
factured and sold than all other makes combined. The 
people want the best. 

All persons desiring information regarding the cure of 

ACUTE, CHRONIC and NERVOUS DISEASES please in- 

close SIX (6) CENTS and write f>r Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


jl King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 


BY ONE MAN. 
Send forfree illustrated catalogue, showing testimonials 
from thousands who have sawed from 5 to9 cords daily. 
It saws down trees, folds like a pocket-knife, weighs only 
4i1bs., easily carried on shoulder. One man can saw more 
timber with it thantwo men with a cross-cut saw. 30,000 in 
use. We also make larger sized machine to carry 7 foot 
order secures the ag ency. FQ [DING SAWING MACHINE 
er secures the agency. 
C0., 303 to 311 So. Canal St., ee A" 
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The Canadian Office and School Fur- 
niture Co., Limited 


PRESTON aye Maen fe ONTARIO 


(Successors to W. Stahischmidt & Co.) 


Manufacturers of Office, School, Church 
and Lodge Furniture 


ou 
the watch at the express office and if you do 
ot find it all and even more than we claim 

for it, leave it, and you are only out your 
a time in looking at it. But if perfectly sat - 

isfactory, pay the express agent our 
owe special dat Price of 5.98 and 
take the watch. No watch like this 
was ever advertised in a paper 
before. No such Bargain ever 
wa offered. This is a Genuine GOLD 
wa PLATED WATCH, made of two 
heavy plates of 18 karat solid 
Gold over composition metal,and 
warranted in every respect. it 
has solid bow, cap, crown and 
thumb pieces, beautiful hunt- 
ing style, elaborately engraved 
and decorated by hand, Joints, 
cap, crown, bezel and center 
are all accurately made, fitted 
and warranted. Beware of 
Imitations. The movement is 
a fine WALTHAM stvle, richly 
my jeweled, quick train [18,000 
beats per hour], expans 
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adjusted, and warranted an accurate 
y time-keeper, A guarantee is sent with 
each Wateh. These watches are sold 


Gents or 
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everywhere for $25.00, 





As a guarantee that this is the erestont bargain ever 
offered, that the watch is worth FAR more than the price 
asked, that nothing like this was ever offered before. We . 
refer you to any WHOLESALE HOUSE IN TORONTO, 

Irder now, it's YOUR ONLY CHANCE. Address, 

EARS & CO., 112 YONGE ST., TORONTO, CANADA, 
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1 Baby Mine ' 121 Kiss Me, Kiss Your Darling 243 Oh! Dem Golden Slippers 

6 The Old Cabin Rome 123 A Flower from Moi her's Grave 246 Poor, but a Gentleman Still 
¢ The Little One’s at Home 124 The Old Log Cubin on the Hill 249 Nobody's Darling bat Mine 
12 See That My Grave’s Kept Green (130 Coming Thro’ the Rye 25:°Put My Little Shoes Away 
13 Gran dtather's Clock 131 Must We, Then, Meet as Strangers Darling Nellie Gray 
18 Where Was Moses when the Licht 133 The Kiss Behind the Door Little Brown Jug 
24 Sweet By and By (Went Out 146 You May Look, but Musn’tTonch (256 Ben Bolt 
26 Whoa, Emma Maggie 152 lve no Mother Now, I'm Weeping %57 Good. Bye Sweetheart 


158 Massa’s in deCold, Cold Ground 260 Sadie Ray 
en YouCan (270 Tim Finnigan’s Wake 
273 The Hat My Father Wore 
230 The Sweet Sunny South 
|167 Waiting, My Darling, for Thee 283 Come Home Father 
169 Jounie the Flower of Kildare (284 Little Maggie May 
170 I’m Lonely Since My Mother Died [288 Sally in Our Ally 
68 Marching Through Georgis 172 Tenting on the Old Camp Ground /290 Poor Old Ned 
60 Widow in the Cottage by the Sea 176 Don't You Go, Tommy, Don’tGo 292 Man in the Moon is Looking 
65 Minstrel Bo: 180 Willie, We have Missed You 295 Broken Down 
10 Take Back the Heart 182 Over the Hills to the Poor House |300 My Little One’s Waiting for Me 
12 The Faded Coat of Blue (Night 185 Don’t be Angry with Me, Darling |301 Iii Go Back to my Old Love 
1? My Old Kentucky Home, Good 191 Flirtation of the Pan 30% The Butcher Boy 
841i be all Smiles to Night Love |19¢ Why did She Leave Him? fother/305 I’ve Gwine Back to Dixie 
86 Listen to the Mocking Bird 196 Thou Hast Learned to Love An-|310 The Five Cent Shave 
03 Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still 203 There’s None Like a Mother $32 Roll on Silver Moon 
95 The Gypsey's Warning 204 You Were False, but l'll Forgive |347 Meet me by Moonlight Alone 
102 'Tis Buta Little Faded Flower |209 Whisper Softly, Mother’s Dyin 362 Yellow Rose of | exas 
104 The Girl I Left Behind Me /211 Will You Love Me, When I’m Old js7é Starry Night fora Kambile 
106 Little Buttercup 220 Annie Laurie 
107 Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 222 Sherman’s Mareb to the Sea 
112 The Old Man's Drunk Again 224 Come, Rirdie, Come 
él Am reiting, Essie Dear 228 Love Among the Koses 
119 Take Me Beck to Home and Mother 232 0id Arm Chair (sung by Barry) 394 DOWN WENT McGINTY 
120 Come, Sit by My Side, Darling 239 Tue Sailor’s Grave 395 LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY 
We will send by mail, post-paid, any ten of these songs for L@cents; any twenty-five songs for 2S cents; 
any Fifty for 2H cents. Or we will send all the above songs, post paid for aoc. Remember, we will not send 


Don't send Canada Stampa. Valuable Cataeae Five NOW Music Co, 109 Nassau St, N. Y. 


33 When You and I were Younes 

160 Say a Kind Word 
165 I Cannot Sing the Old Songs 
{166 Norah O'Neal 


36 When I Saw Sweet Nellie liome 
48 Take this Letter to My Mother 
49 A Model Love Letter—comic 

63 Wife's Commandmonts—comic 
64 Husband’s Commandments 

66 Little Old Log Cabin in the Lane 


386 Barney Meco 

387 Razors in De Air 

392 Pull Down the Blind 
393 SLIDE, KELLY SLID# 








Pel sk ee 

GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. 

S When I Cure I do not mean 

oave them return again. | MEAN ARADICAL oune. Tee ee ee 
life-long I 


Epilepsy or Faliing Sickness a study warra remed: 
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not i receiving acere. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible . 

Post Office, It costs you ree a trial, and it will ~- gy Bn. 
M.C., Branch Office, 186 T ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. 





TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 00. 


Pianos, Organs, Musical Instruments 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
THE VOICE ‘THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THR CHOICRST LINES OF 
Production, Development, Cultiva- WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
tion and Style 


W. ELLIOT HASLAM 1 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE She en, Sees See mentee | Solan cesta bi 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils | The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Oratorio, Concert or ra. full and oo while the WINES and LIQUORS 
en sa ave of the Quality, and the ALES cannot bs su Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


: COMME ETH WITH OR 
WITHOUT A PLATE 





Hon, G. W. ALLAN 
President. 


mye py TORONTO 


eNSERVATO py 


OF MUSic 
FOURTH YEAR 
OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


New 100-page calender for season 1890-91 will 
be ready early in November. Send for copy, mailed free 
to any address, to EDWARD FISHER, Musical Direetor, 
cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, Toronto. 





F, 4: SEFTON 
DENTIST 






E. SULLIVAN, Proprietor son’s Dry Goods Store 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


and 8 Jordan Street 










Address— 


W. L. FORSTER i the Petaaad meee tae 
a Portraits a Specialty ARTIST GEO. W. COOLEY, 567 Yonge St. 


IMPORTER OF 
STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 


I I ORS 
HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., w NES AND JOU Ss 


SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- Ww 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio Sole pe eemie ines 


12 Lombard Street, Toronto. CUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES 
F. W. MICKLETHWAITE S Warts, Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- PATTERSON & FENTON 


nently —s 1 electro’ 
PHOTOGRAPHER ‘p Dentists 


lysis. « 
R. FOSTER, Electrician, 138 Church St. 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets > «= Toeronte R oe AS MOW ee 

Spactattrzs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 


Architectural Sculptor 
“THE BEST” 


IN STONE AND WOOD 
UNBEAMS 


S36 Yonge @mtreet Arcade 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 


WILLIAMS & CO. 
SLATE AND GRAVEL ROOFERS 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 


4 Adelaide Street East 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


265 Simeeae Street, Toronte 






DOWN TOWN OFFICN 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 

Thorough musical owe in all branches. SPECIAL 

ADVANTAGES F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


H. ARK 


‘ ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street Toronto 


Misses Eleanor and Edith Rowland 


Pupils of — oueael Director of Boston Conserva‘ 
repared to give instruction on sed 


THE VIOLIN 
Particulars and terms at their residence. 
62 Cecil Street - - - Toronto 


M®. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, &c. 
t. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 


VO od oe (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
irmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 

"Tak oan teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. — 


MISS MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


DENTIST 


Papers, Carpet Felt, &. Also Nag 


nidad Asphalt on 
Stable Floors, Cellar Bottoms, &o. ‘ 





AS ) Organist 









OPEN FOR 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Also receives pupils in Voice Culture and Pianoforte Play- 
ing, after September 1. For terms and circulars address 
80 Bond Street, , Toronto. 


ere. N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction a Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. 


E, WELLS 


Teacher of Piano and Elocution—Latest Method 
For terms apply 98 Gould Street. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 































Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 























Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


A. BLAKELEY 


. Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 


ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRES3, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


Pianoforte pupil of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
professor of singing at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
ig now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 

and specially prepares pupils for ail branches of the musical 

rofession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voie pro- 

Snction | is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 

erate. Circulars on application at residence, No. 7 Metcalf 
Street, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. Evening classes for gentlemen. 


V P. HUNT, PUPIL OF CARL 
e Reinecke, Graduate Leipzig Conservatory of Music, 
teacher of pianoforte, Toronto Conservatory of Music; 
director of music, Oshawa Ladies’ College ; organist, Zion 
Congregational Church ; teacher cf piano, organ and theory 
of music. Applications received at the Conservatory, cor- 
ner Yonge street and Wilton avenue, or residence, 150 
Wilton ave. 





















So Did We All. 


Ethel—Mamma! Did vou kr ow papa before you marr’e { him? 
Mamma (sadly)—{ thought I did.—Li/e. 





















MM W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 
Bapil ‘of Manittel Garela, London, Eng. Conductor 
‘Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 


Fresh Arrivals | The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 
OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 


MRS. L. L. STUART eae Deposits received, — large sums, Interest at 


en MESSRS. H. & C. BLACHFORD oe ee 


Telephone 3278 Presitient. 

















At Home 2 te 4 p.m... Saturday ‘exeepied 


LOOK 


FOR THIS SPACE NEXT WEEK 


dene Mason, 
M. 


14 Homewood Ave. anager 


ANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- Have much pleasure in announcing hat their stock of —OcOCoCooO-=—_ 
Aan DYE WORKS 
Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s| Fine Fall and Winter Boots and Our Specialties — Ostrich Feathers 


Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
mercial Training. Shoes Kid Gloves, Ladies Dress Goods Jack- 
Is now complete, and would invite early inspection. ots, etc. 


Most modern and thorough business course. Pionee 
A. JAMES, 153 Richmond Street W ART - IN - DRESS 
|87 and 89 King St. East, , Toronto ic reet West West Toronto 


shorthand schoo'. 800 graduates in good positions. Finest 
O ( v, TAYLOR & CO. 


rooms and location. Most practical courses of instruction 
a Tailors - - 89% Yonge St. 
N ’ THE 


in Dominion. 
WO R a . eee 


Acourately fitted. First quality lenses. Opera and Field 
Glasses, Thermometers, &. 
J. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 


C sesar Bros.’ Patent. 








Something of special interest to 
those who appreciate 








NIGHT CLASSES 


In Bookkeeping Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shorthand and 
Typewriting commence lst Monday in October 1¢ e S’ ress oes 


Cor. Youge « Gerard} Bengough & Warriner FOR GENTLEMEN 


LOW EF S ACADEMY In Patent Leather, Dongola and Polished Oalf and Kid, 
and with all the latest styles in 


OF Toes! Toes! 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand < Typewriting |! proxcEs, gu8 Yonge Street 


I 


eee KJ James =e Co.'s $ 
278 Spadina Avenue and 184 fn! ‘ p 0 LI C E 6 01 0. O O 


Parliament Street 
SOOTS 


pias DX () 








Toes! 


PVE 














For énformation apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 


IBSTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, T arento 


Pupils are taught above subjects privately and thor- is F For men’s Fall sa@ Winter Th mo conspicucas and durable letter in the market, 
ale tor $6. aa A ow a wear. Not affected by light and frost. 
—_—_—_—___——_—— ne a z at Za Also reliable 8 fom 
. isp baal. many of the ing makers, 
"NODC Bez ONE oF u -FINEST suitable for every 
GFE. GOODS 2K im 
foe, 


Conadian White Enamel Sign Co. 


4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 
A sents wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion, 


WALK 


w/4 yA By ORT rae a Whithcrml | of life. 





OMETHING NEW —— DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain yr, Orowns and Sections. 
operations known to —_ yaa Wepeane 





Bess veut vn ae @.UU. Vitaiized air for painless 


Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 


Manufacturers and dealers in Roofing Materials, Building | Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 









: NEW MUSIC 


i Life eens Love Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner...... Price 60c 


First-Class Restaurant in Connection | 172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- | geverte masicale Valse 


By J. C. Swallow..... Price 500 
_ On Polka 
By Chas. Bohiner........ Price 40 





Room B Every piece a gem. Ask your dealer 


for them or order direct from 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street. Torcrto 











McCAUSLAND & SON’S 


IMPORTATIONS 


WALL PAPER 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARII TY AND EEAUTY 











OF DESIGN ALL GRADE AND PRICES 
76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


MISS STEVENS 


Invites the earl 
new and fashionable stock of 


Millinery,” Feathers 
: Flowers 


jon of her 


Mourning: Millinery’ a 
Specialty 


_251 _Yonge Street 


rat soa te ia Holy Trinity Church,\ Toronto. 


M ISS PAYNTER, 


MILLINERY PARIORS 


NOW OPEN 


With all the’Latest Novelties {of the 


” Season.) 


No. 3 Rossin House Bloek, 


KING STREET WEST. 


THE SCHOOL OF CUTTING 





Established 1860 


Teaching our New Tailor 
System of Dress and Mantle 
cutting for. ladies’ and chil- 
dren’s garments. Perfect 
satisfaction assured. 


DRESSMAKING 


Our art. Perfection in Fit, 
Fashion and Finish. Special 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 


MILLINERY 


anes styles. Well as- 
fall stock at reduced 


5 "& A.CARTER 
372 Yonge St.,cor. W alton 
Toronte 





MISS BURNETT 


~ 117 Yonge Street 


ls now showing for fall wear a well- 


selected stock of 


Imported Millinery 
Feathers, Velvet Ribbons, Birds 


And all the New Veilings 


The Dressmaking Department is 
under the same efficient manage- 


ment. 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODIST}® 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


RESSMAKING PARLORS 


Conducted by MHSS' PATON 

Artistic and careful study is devoted to Evening Dresses: 
and Bridal Trousseaux, also Traveling and Walking Cos- 
tumes. Boatin “yas and Holiday Suite, also Riding 


Habits, a 


Possessing Sovenahte facilities for the- 


prompt mat attention to Mourning ona = have 


undoubted a oe a assuring entire satisf 


+ WALKER & SON - 


Rasy and Other Chair 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 


Other Furniture 


are manufactured by ae soe om 


eee aoe rements of home and 
also make to order. 
Seth le design, quality of 


Manted to 
int peda, 


WELLINGTON STOTT 


170 King Street West - 


Toronto 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | el 








The cutaway suit may almost be called the 
suit universal, for it is suitable to a ter 
variety of o fons and is more affected by all 
sorts and conditions of people than any other. 

ts convenience and comfort render it popular 

or business, ite neatness adapts it for most 
social , and it reaches from one end of 
the scale almost to the other. It is now the 
suit for formal dres# by day. It should be worn 
at weddings, receptions, dinners and other 
formal occasions by daylight, and may be worn 
qn any occasion but those in the evening. It 
may be summarizad as the formal afternoon 
suit and the informal evening suit, for ordina 
s<cial calls, for church, for the street, for all 
these occasions the cutaway suit is entirely 
proper, though it does not any means ex- 
clude the Prince Albert or the dress suit as 
regards material. [t must always be borne in 
mind that with this suit material is of much 
importance; that coarse materials and bone 
buttons are never in place in the evening, and 
that the cutaway when worn socially, so to 
speak, must be dark and fine as to coat, while 
the trousers may be either dark, which is 
always good form, or lightish. Such are the 
materials and styles now being used and made 
up by the fashionable west end tailor, Henry 
A. Taylor, No. 1 Rossin House block, Toronto, 





Reveria Musical Waltz, by J. C. Sparrow, 
published by Whaley, Royce & Co. 


GRAND OPENING 
NEW TORONTO AUDITORIUM 


 Thurzday Evening, Nov. 27 


Majo’ J. B. Pond has the honor to annoucee the only ap- 
pearan se in this city of 


HENRY M. 


STANLEY 


SUBJECT: 

















Pigmies and March Across Africa 
Peicas - - $1, $2, $3 and $4 


ACCORDING TO LOCATION, 





Plan will open at Nordh-imers’ November 20. Orders 
for reserved seats from parties outside the city will receive 
year attention. Address by letter or telegram to Messrs. 

or heimer 


TOR:NTO SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA 


Signor D’ Auria == Conductor 
Madame D'Auria - - Vocalist 


SEASON 1 890-91 
First Foncert, Thursday, November 20 


Horticultural Gardens, Toronto 


Reserved Seats, 5c. Admission, 25c, 


Plan of reserved seats opens to the public at Messrs. 
Nordheimers’ music store Tuesday, November 18. 


ST. ANDREW’S SOCIETY 


The 54th Anuiversary will be celebrated by a 


BALL 


At the Horticultural Gardens Pavilion, on the evening of 
Tuesday, December 2, 1890 
Cards of Admission—Gentiemen, $4; Ladies, $2 
To be had from the Committee. 


GENERAL COMMITTEE: 
"Dr. J. Thorburn First Viee-Pres, Chairman; Dr. Danie’ 
C ark, Presid«nt; Hon. Sir D. L. Macpherson. K.C.M.G., 
Hon, Sir Adam Wilson, Kt , Sir Daniel Wilson, Kt , Hon, G. 
W Alien, Hon. O. Mowat, and Messrs. James Alexander, 
A G. Allen, Huge Biain, Dre. J. H. Baros, A. B. Cameron, 
Allan Cissele, G@ R R Corkborn, MP, A.M Cosby, Dr. 
Alex Vavidson, C. Dickso:, Joha Drynan, A. T. Fuiton, 
{. C. Gilmor, Capt. W. Forsyth Grant, F M. Gray. J. W 
Gray, J. D. He ders, Wm Henderson, Chris. M. Hen‘ter- 
son, A. McL. Howard, Kobert Jaffray. B. Jennings, G S. 
Michie, Forbes Michie,G M. Mitchell, J. Bruce Macdonal:, 
Alan Micdongall, T McGaw, W. D. Mcintosh, Mervyn 
M «keozia, 8S F. McKianon, George McMurrich, Alex. 
Niien, Charles Reid. James Scott, R. Simpson, D. A. 
Sauith, A. J. Somerville. David Walker, D. R. Wiikie, 
GEORGE KENNEDY Sevretary. 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HUUSE 


Tho Vaidis Sisters Novelty Co. 


Comprising the cream of the Vaudeviile profession. 








eG The Vaidis Twin Sisters 
within Braatz Bros. 
ceeare-r | Drummond and Stahley 
GRANDEST | Eddie Giguere 

mosrrotest; Melville and Stetson 
SUPREME A. 0. Duncan 
AN® ONLY Petrie and Elise 
pr Eva Eell 

Hanley and Jarvis 





QV EX(STEVCE 





Academy of Music 
Manager Greene presents his compliments, and begs to an- 
nounce the engagement of the charm'ng comedienne 


ANNIX PIXLEY 


dn a repertoire of comedies, for Three Nights and Wednes 
day Matinee 
Oommencing Monday, November 17 
Monday and Weduesday Event: gs 
THE DHACON's DAUGHTER 
edieswtiay Matinee 





Tuewday Evenioy aud 
t: A Romance of the War 


SATE 
The usual prices of the house will prevail. 


DRESSMAKERS’ © 
Magic Scale 


The Tailor System of Cut- 
ting improved and 
Simp ified 
JOMP_ETE IN ONE PIECE 
MISS CHUBB, Gen. Agt. 
Vaist Linings and Dresses Cut, 
CORSETS 
ade to order. Satisfaction guar- 

a teed. 


426 1-2 Yonge St. 


(Just south of College) 











Ladies |! 


Ladies | 
Don’t be Wallflowers ; Dont ! 


Ladies | 





If you never have danced we guarantee that you will 
thoroughly — and be able to dance the Waltz, 
Polka, Jereey, Ri-ple, Rye, Bronco, Schottische, Galop 
and Detroit—9 dan: es— 

In Three to Six (orivate) Lessons 

Gentlemen : You are treated in like manner, 

CLASSES MEET 

Children (advanced)— Fridays, 4 to 6 p.m. 

Children (berinnere)— Saturdays 2 te 4 .™. 

a N. B.—Saturday morning Children’s c full to the 
joors. 

Lasies’ and Gentlemen (cocial practice)— Wednesdays, 8 


to 11 p m. 
Ladies (beginners) commence Monday next, 7.30 p.m. 
Private leseons given when not occupied with classes. 


Academy, 102 Wilton Ave., cor, of Mutual St. 


PROF. JNO. F. DAVIS 


OAK_ HALL 








BEAUTIFUL 


OVERCOATS 


FOR THE BC YS 
We call attention to the great assortment of Boys’ Over 


coats in all the newest and eres poem. Our facili- 


ties for the production of HIGH GRADE OVERCOATS is 


unsurpassed, and our stock is unrivali 


(ak Hall, the Great One Pree Clothier 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto, Ont. 
W. RUTHERFORD 


CHARLES BROWN & CO. 


Manager 






=== gl 
HAVE THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 


CARRIAGE RUGS 


In the city. Prices from $2.50 to $25 each. 
FULL LINE OF 


HORSES’ CLOTHING 


English Saddles, Bridles 


and Martingales 


The Outfit Complete 


CHARLES BROWN & CO 


6 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 








A CHAMBER in soft tor- 
quoise or robin's egg blue, 
pinky salmon and creamy 
tones. The ceiling in deli- 
cate flower tracery. Apretty 
blending of all the tones in 
the cornice and frieze. The 
wall in a watered silk paper. 
Woodwork quiet, grayish 
blue and salmon, not neces- 
sarily expensive, but very 
taking. Allow us to show 
you how it may be done in 
your chambers, 


ELLIOTT & SON 


94 and 96 BAY STREET 
FRENCH DECORATIVE ART CO. 
Room 6, 172 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Taught in One Lesson 
Proficiency guaranteed. Terms $1.50. 





THE BON MARCHE'’S 


SLAUGHTER SALE 


Of Mantles, Walking Jackets, Dolmans and Ulsters 
FOR LADIES, MISSES AND CHILDREN 


ALL SIZES! <> ALL STYLES! gS ALL PRICES! 


2 © is a great sacrifice sale, a money-saving sale, in 
fact a sale that will pay buyers to come from a dis- 


tance, as neither cost nor value has been considered, and 
every garment marked away down in price to effect a speedy 


clearance. 
COME ONE! COME ALL! AND COME QUICKLY! 


Also Next Week at a Terrific Reduction a ¥ 
Mantle Cloths! Ulster Cloths! Sealettes! 


Our prices for these goods must be seen to realize how very cheap they are. However, the following quotations 
will give you some idea of how we cut he prices away down: 
LOT 1---Heavy All-wool Scotch Ulster Cloths in Checks, Stripes and Fancy Patterns (11-2 yards wide), 75c., 


worth $1.60. 
LOT 2 --Heavy All-wool Scotch Ulste* Cloths in Checks, Stripes and Fancy Patterns (1 1-2 yards wide), $1.00, 
o ; 








wort “OO, 
BEAUTIFUL SILK SEALETTES (27 inches wide), $1.50, worth $3.00. : 
No matter what distance you come-- no matter whether you buy or not---make a point of attending 


this great Bargain Sale now going on at 


THE BON MARCHE - - 7 & 9 KING STREET EAST 


THIS PRETTY GIRL KNOWS Our stock of Overcoats for 


Children and Boys is the 
most complete and varied in 








that a Health Brand Undervest is 
Comfort and Luxury combined. 


The latest and best thing out. Just 


the city. Overcoats of many 
introduced. Ask to see them, but 


REMEMBER that unless you see the | fabrics, shades and styles, 


word ‘‘Health” plainly stamped on all well-mad f . 
-made, perfect-fittin 
the Garment it won’t be the right P 8 


thing. 
For sale by W. A. Murray & Co. lock well in the critical eyes 
~ |of any mother who takes a 


garments, and warranted to 


pride in dressing her boys. 
| The prices are the most 
moderate. When he wants 
his Winter Suit and Overcoat 
‘remember the money-saving 





place, 
Nt” ocdlel 


|219 and 221 Yonge Street 


THIS IS THE TRADE MARK 


of the ‘‘ Health” brand of Ladies’ Undervests, and unless it appears on the goods you buy you 
will not be getting the genuine ‘‘ HEALTH” BRAND which has been so highly recommended 
by the PHYSICIANS OF CANADA. Look well at this stamp so that you will recognize it 
when you see it on the goods. 


THE PEERLESS 


ason & Risch PIANOS 











FINK TAILORING 





PEERLESS 

; , ss I have just received a full as- 

In Purity, Richness and Brilliancy of Tone sortment of all the latest nov- 
PEERLESS elties in Suitings, Trouserings, 

n Precision and Responsive Elasticity of Action Overcoatings, etc., purchased 
PEERLESS from the best markets for the 

In Great Power of Standing in Tune F all trade. Gentlemen yoquTs 

ing a first-class, perfect-fitting 

PEERLESS Suit or Overcoat, should not 


fail to call on 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


COR. YONGE & RICRMOND, TORONTO. 
| TORONTO | — 
WE have had gloomy weather for 
he past few days. We hope tor 
brighther weather now. A bright 
cheerful stock needs bright cheerful 
weather to make it move. Cur 
Ove coat Department has many at- 
tractive features for this season. The 
usual painstaking ca‘e in its selec- 
ti-n and yet aiming to keep prices 
down to meet the purses of the 
masses has been our rule and prac- 
tice. Come to-night and look our 
stock over. 


Hammond, 129 Yonge Street, Toronto} yc. cient: © POSER... 6 woo 


In Artistic Elegance of Finish and Design 


Peerless in Reputation 


32 KING STREET WEST, 
653 QUEEN STREET WEST, 








WAREROOMS | 


HAMMOND’S FUR CAPES 


Beaver Capes from $24 up. Excellent value 
Seal Capes, very fine and choice 
Alaska Sable Capes, sty‘ish and warm 
Seal Walking Jackets as low as $90 


P. S.—Our old and low prices will continue fora short time longer, notwithstanding the 
increaee in the price of fure. 
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TORON1O SATURDAY 


Elegant Plush Mantles - 


OUR SPECIALTY is Plush Cloaks and Jackets. 


We showa 


choice collection of Silk Plush Jackets this season, made up in 
the newest shapes with quilted satin lining from $17. In 
quarter-length Plush Ja@kets, made up in combination with Ast- 
rachan and Persian Lamb Sleeves and Collars, our assortment is 


large and attractive. 
surpassed either for style 
plique Plush Dolmans for 


Special attention 


or price. 


matronly ladies are reall 


In three- 


Our Plush Dolmans from $20 are not to be 
Elegantly Braided and Ap- 
handsome. 


is given to the MANUFACTURE OF P:.USH AND 


SEALETTE GARMENTS of every description, employing only efficient 
German tailors on this work Perfect fit guaranteed. 


N.B.---Mail orders prom 


ptly attended to. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East ; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


Misses E. and H. Johnston have now in stock 
an elegantly-fitting corset, manufactured 
especially for them, and carrying out in its 
fashioning the correct idea of perfection in fit. 
All figures can be exactly suited. 





HENRY C. FORTIER 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES 
Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


OSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at resitence, 461 Church Street. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


GF°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


ALEX ANDER—At Toronto, on November 7, Mrs. George 
T. Alexandef—a son. 
JONES—At Ushawa, on October 31, Mrs. C. A. Jones—a 


son 
HAGAN—At Toronto, on November 8, Mrs. J. B Hagan 


—a son 
BLIZ4RD—At Toronto, on November 6, Mrs. J. Blizard 


—a daughter. 
SYMONS—At Toronto, on November 7, Mrs William L. 


Symns—a son. F 
SMOKE—At Toronto, on November 9, Mrs. Franklin 


Smoke—a son 
COATS WORTH—At Toronto, on November 10, Mrs. 
Charles E. Coatsworth—a son. 
Marriages. 
LIV(NGSTON—WILTSHIRE—At Toronto, on November 


7, Harry Armstrong Livingston to Madeline Ellen Wilt- | 


shire is 
DEAN—YEO—At Toronto, on November 6, William Alyin 
Dean to Etith J. Yeo. 

ELLIS—BROWNLEE—At Toronto, on November 5, 
Henry W. Ellis of Vauzhan to Catharine Brownlee. 

MARSDEN—BRiMACOMBE—At Toronto, on November 
6, Wiliam Wood Marsden to Lena May Brimacombe. 

SHEPPARD—DAVIDSUON—At Toronto, on November 5, 
George H. Sheppard to Suean Davideon. 

THOMP3ON—WINNETT—At Toronto, on November 5, 
Samuel H. Thompson t> Lillian Winnett 

OKE—McLE4N—At Toronto, on November 6, George 
Henry Oke of Oshawa to Elizabeth McLean of Port Perry. 

FOR8E3—O’ BRIEN—At Toronto, on October 28, Disney 
Luth Forbes to Jennie O’Brien. 

MILLS—MI.LAR—At Toronto, on November 6, Joseph 
Mills to Jessie Millar. 

DaVIE3—RICE—At Toronto, on November 6, Harrie 
Poyntz Davies to Alice Bloor Rice. 


Deaths. 


ALEXANDER—At the residence of his father, Mr. 
Charles Alexander, Montreal, on November 7, Thomas 
Keiller Alexander. Deceased was a brother of Mrs. Robt. 
Darling cf Toronto, and well-known in curling circles. 

WRIGHT—At Georgetown, on November 9, John Wright, 
aged 22 years 

ASHBRIDGE—At Toronto, on November 8, Jonathan 
Ashbridge, aged 71 yeas. 

CUOK—At Stouffville, on November 7, Philip Cook, aged 
59 years 

TUACKER—At London, Eng., on November 11, John 
Thacker 

DEADY—At Simcoe, on November 9, Mabel Deady, aged 
21 years 

MoCARTY—At Stovffville, on November 11, Mrs. Daniel 
McCarty, aged 45 years. 


SNIDER—At Toronto. on November 11, infant daughter 


of Rufu: O. and Annie Soider. 


BROOMHAW—at Toronto, on November 11, Thomas | 


Br.omhaw, aged 47 years. 

FIM— At Toronto, ou November 11, Mre. Samuel Fim. 

O LEARY—At Toronto, on November 9, Mrs. Ellen 
O'Leary, aged 87 years. 

YOUNG—At Toronto, Mrs. Ann Lattimor Young, aged 
72 sears 

ALEXANDER—At Montreal, on November 
Keiller Alexander. 

BLACK—At Toronto, on November 10, William G. Black. 

DAY—At Toronto, on November 10, James E. Day, aged 
65 5 ears. 


LESLIE—At Highland Creek, on November 9, Joseph 


Leslie, aged 67 ) ears. 
WATSON —At Leeder, England, 
Sarah Aun Watson, aged 68 years 


on November 9, Mra. 


WOOD—At Deer Park, on November 8, Mrs. George W, | 


Wood, aged 46 years. 

DEANS—wun November 6 Mary Deans, aged 23 years. 

FUSSELL—At Toronto, on Novem er 6, Mrs. Thomas 
Fussell, er , aged 64 years. 

WILSON—At Toronto, on November 7, Hugh Wilson, 
aged 61 vears 

ASH®RIDGE—At Toronto, on November 8, Jonathan 
Ashbridye, aged 71 years. 


W-™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S, Dentist 
North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
sininantedictbocad eye : 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278 ss a ; s Toronto 
R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. S. 
Office—N. E cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 


74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. 
G. ADAMS 


. DENTIST 
346 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Tel. No. 2064. 


H. BARITTA MULL 
School of Voice Culture and Sirging | 
Opens September 1 


___ Tele. 2266 


The method used in voice-building is that of the old | 
Itabans, the object of which is to obtain pure and beautiful | 
iming. Mr. Mall, formerly a pupil of Signor Barili, | 
bro: her and teacher of the famous prime donne Adelina 
and Carlotta Patti. 

VOICE TESTED FREE OF CHARGE. 


Room 20, new buildifg corner of Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
RAND NATIONAL 
ack 


H Cou 
Savies, 108 Mutual a 
Handeon:e tur: outs 


with careful drivers 
any time day or night. 


Telephone 2104 
\rthur M. Bowman 
Propsietor 


7, Thomas | 


Honor Graduate of Session '83 and ’84. | 


ANTED—YOUNG BACHELOR, STRANGER, 
wishes pleasant home for the winter with refined 
Protestant family, where he would be company, near street 
cars. Address **R” Satorpay Nieut office. 


PROF. THOMAS’ 


Academy, 244 Yonge street 

Surpasses any other dancing academy in Domiaion for 
size and elegance. Our rapid growth in Toronto is a good 
proof that Prof. F Thomas is the Teacher! For we have 
accomplished in the three years a better result in that 
period than amother teacher of a quarter of a century’s 
teaching, because we are proficient, and teach ‘‘ quality” 
and not quantity. We now hold the proud position of 
teaching Dan ing and Calisthenics in five of the leading 
“Ladies Seminaries” in Toronto. Classes continually 
forming. Our assemblies commence next month ‘* Mar- 
cicano’s Orchestra in attendance.” 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


For ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 
Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


EVERY MINUTILZ 


86-68 and 447 Yonge St., Toronto 


$23.50 


We are selling a 


BEDROOM SUITE 


with Bevel, British MIRROR PLATE, 
square or circular, beautifully fin 
ished in ANTIQUE for above price. 


| You should secure one of those 
plums. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 


Telephone 1384 


} 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


SALE OF SILKS 


SILK BARGAIN SEASON 


Now is the time to make a 
selection 


Rich Black Surahs, reduced to 60c., 75c., 88c., 
$1 and $1 25 per yard. 

Heavy Soft and Elegantly Finished Luxors, 
at $1, $1.25 and $1 50 per yard. 

Popular Black Satin Mervs, at 87$c., 45c., 
c., 60c., 75c. and 85c. per yard. 

Black Satins, 25 inches wide, at 75c., $1 and 
$1.25, worth one third more. 


Black and Colored Silk Failles, noted for 
their superior wearing qualities. at 9c. and 
$1 per yard, worth $1.25 and $1 36, 


Black Moires, at 40c., 50c., 65c., 7éc. and $1, 
all reduced in price. 


Black Gros Grain Silks, at 7Je 4 75e., 85e., 
e., $1 and $1.25, decidedly the best value in 
Cana 

Our display of Evening Silks in Brocades, 
Surahs and Failles embrace all the very latest 
shades, and our prices will be found to favor 
our patrons. 


R.SIMPSON’S 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSORMENT OF 


At 20 per cent. less than any other nouse in the city. All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronte Street 


COAL AND WOOD 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


COAL—Very finest qualities in the market of Egg, Grate, Stove, Chestnut and 


| Soft Coal. 


WoOOD—Hard and Soft. All kinds constantly on hand. 


JKEIRAN «© McADAM 


OFFICES—Head Office, 559 Queen St. West; Telephone 1170. Branch Offices—737§ 
Queen St. West ; Telephone 1324 ; and 458 Dufferin St ; Te‘ephone 5044 
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NIGHT. 


J. & J. LUGSDI 


Fashionable Furrier 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 


Fur-lined Overcoats 
Fur-lined Circula 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, E 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 
Manufacturers 101 Yonge Stre 


A full line of the leading English and American Silk and Fe 
Hats always instock. A largeconsignment of Lincoln & Bennet 
celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new Illustrated Cai 
logue just out. Call or send for one. 


THE GOLDEN CROW 


GREAT NOVEMBER SALE 
Millinery, Mantles and Dress Good 


Mantle Department 
Notwithstanding the very large trade done in the department this se 
we find our stock too heavy. To make a clearance we have made some st 
ling cuts. We show extra value in Sealettes, and devote special attention 
the making of them, 


Dress Department 
Our stock is large, well assorted, and cannot be surpassed in value. 
All-wool Henriettas, worth 65c., selling at 40c. 
All-wool Amazon, “ia 2 374. 
All wool Serges 6 
Ladies’ made-up Costumes always in stock. 


Millinery Department 


Tnis being our leading department we will, during this month, f of 
extra inducements. The newest shape, the most artistic trimmings at s 
prices is what we offer. 

Ostrich Feathers, bought at 50c. in the dollar a speeial attra:tion. 


MacLean & Mitchell, 240 and 242 Yonge St 


THE ALLIANCE 


BOND AND INVESTMENT COMPANY 


OF ONTARIO, Limited 


INCORPORATED FEB. 27, 1890 - 


GENERAL OFFICES: 
27 and 29 Wellington Street East 34 and 36 Front Street E 
TORONTO 


This Company undertakes agencies of every description, and trusts, such as carrying cut issues of capital 
companies and others, conversion of railway and other securities. Will give careful attention to management o 
collection of loans, rents, interest, dividends, debts, mo: debentures, bonds, bille, notes, coupons a 
ties. Will act as agents for is-uing or countersigning certificates of stock, bonds, or other obligations. 

Receives and invests sinking funds and invests moneys generally for others and offers the best terms therefor. 

Every dollar invested with or through this Company earns the highest returns ard is absolutely safe. 

All investments are ranteed. 

THE INVEST BONDS of the Com 
ments for accumulative investments of small amounts, monthly, or at la 
and the investor ie not only absolutely protected against loss of a single doliar, but can rely upon the largest returns ¢ 
sistent with security. 

Correspondence solicited and promptly replied to. 


TORONTO, ONT. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the be: : 
guarantee of the ex 
cellence of their in. 
struments. 


free” on application. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valle 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO 


GENERAL OFFICE:: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street, 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Q 
Street West and Subway, Correr Bathurst Street and C, P, R’y. 


1 


Alliances Bond and Investment Company of Ontario (Limited 


Our written guaran 
tee for five years™ac 
companies each Pian 


Illustrated Catalogu 


' 


- 


nd other secur? | 


y are issued in amounts of $100 and upward ard cffer ur peralleled in¢éuce 
er periods for terms of years {rc m five upward 


CAPITAL, $1,000,000} 





